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THE SAILORS’ MAGAZINE AND SHAMEN’S FRIEND. 

THe Sarmors’ MaGazinE AND SrAMEN’s FRIEND, a monthly pamphlet. of 
thirty-two pages, will contain the proceedings of the American Seamen’s Friend 
Society, and its Branches and Auxiliaries, with notices of the labors of local in- 
dependent, Societies, in behalf of Seamen. It will aim to present a general view 
of the history, nature, progress and wants of the SxAMEN’s CausE, commending 
it earnestly to the sympathies, the prayers and the benefactions of all Christian 
people. 

It is designed also to furnish interesting reading matter for Seamen, especially 
such as will tend to their spiritual edification. Important notices to Mariners, 
memoranda of disasters, deaths, &c., will be given. It will contain correspon- 
dence and articles from our Foreign Chaplains, and of Chaplains and friends of 
the cause at home. No field at this time presents more ample material for an 
interesting periodical. 'To single subscribers $i a year, invariably in advance. 
It will be furnished Life Directors and Life Members gratuitously, upon an 
annual request for the same. ¥ 
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Is also issued as an eight page monthly tract adapted to Seamen, and gratui- 
tously distributed among them. It is furnished Auxiliary Societies for this use, 
at the rate of one dollar per hundred. 


THE LIFE BOAT. 


This little sheet, published monthly, will contain brief anecdotes, incidents, 
and facts relating to Sea Libraries. 


Any Sabbath-School that will send us $20, for a loan library, shall have fifty 
copies gratis, monthly, for one year, with the postage prepaid by the Society 


; In ee remittances for suoscriptions, always procure a draft on New York, or a Post 
pie 2 Money Order. if possible. Where neither of these can be procured, send the money 
ace ays @ REGISTERED letter; The registration fee has been reduced to Jifteen cents, 
sine : eee eae arate m has been tound by the postal authorities to be virtually 
an absointe protection against losses by mail. All Postmasters are obligec regi y let- 
ters whenever requested to do so. > ; BEET Rena 
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THE LIVERPOOL SAILORS’ HOME. 
BY WILLIAM H. RIDEING. 


Our readers will remember an article entitled ‘“‘In Sars Haven,” reprinted from 
_ Good Words, (London), in the September Macazine, giving a graphic account of 
one of the finest public institutions in Great Britain, the reading of which we hoped 

would awaken the sympathies of our patrons to the great need of the Port of New 
- York, where we should havea Sartors’ HomE commensurate to the magnitude of our 


commerce. 


We print from the Jllustrated Christian Weekly of January 28rd, an 


exceedingly interesting description of the LivEerpoon Sarttors’ Hom, to which we 


would ask special attention. 


How Paradise street came by its 
- name, unless it was given in an ir- 
reverent spirit of satire, is an in- 
solvable mystery. It is one of the 
worst streets in the crowded part of 
Liverpool, which is one of the 
_wickedest places in the world. It 
begins at Lord street and ends at 
Hanover street, and for the great- 
er part it is narrow, dark, and 
shabby. ‘The stores on each side 
_-belong to Hebrew clothes-dealers, 
- mock-auctioneers, flash jewellers, 
tobacconists and _ liquor-dealers. 
The confluent alleys and lanes are 
filled with disreputable houses. 
During the day it is much used by 
- business men as a short cut to the 
General Post-office and the Custom- 
house; but those who frequent it 
- the most, are sailors and the thieves 
who prey upon them. 


In this unpleasant locality, at 
the southern end of the street, 
close to the vice it is intended to 
cure, stands one of the finest be- 
nevolent institutions in England— 
the Sailor’s Home of Liverpool— 
which is probably the largest edifice 
devoted to the use of mariners in 
the world. It covers nearly the 
whole of a small block, and is ex- 
ceedingly handsome, architectural- 
ly, although the friable brown- 
stone of which it is built already 
shows signs of wear. There are 
five stories to it, and at each cor- 
ner it is surmounted by a pictur- 
esque tower. ‘The ornaments are 
all illustrative of the profession to 
which it is dedicated. On the 
principal corner there is a cannon, 
and several niches are made to re- 
present large nautilus shells. At 
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the main entrance two pillars sup- 
port an elaborate piece of carving, 
in which the arms of the town are 
flanked by two capstans, and sur- 
rounded by the implements used 
in peace and warfare on the sea. 
The same device is repeated in an 
iron casting over the doorway, with 
its wreaths of stranded hawsers 
and its stack of oars, ramrods and 
harpoons. In brief, it is one of 
those admirable structures in which 
the ornamental part is so closely 
linked with utility as to contribute 
to it, and express it. 

It is not a retreat for old mari- 
ners as its name might imply, but 
it is intended as a hotel for the 
thousands of seamen who enter the 
port of Liverpool every month. 
‘Its immediate ovjects shall be to 
provide for seamen board, lodging, 
and medical attendance at a moder- 
ate charge; to protect them from 
imposition and extortion; to en- 
courage them to husband their 
hard-earned wages; to promote 
their moral, intellectual, and pro- 
fessional improvement, and to af- 
ford them an opportunity of receiy- 
ing religious instruction.” Queen 
Victoria is its chief patroness, and 
its management is under the su- 
pervision of the leading merchants 
and shipowners of the town, in- 
cluding among others Charles Mac- 
Iyer, one of the founders and own- 
ers of the Cunard line; William 
Inman, founder and owner of the 
Inman line; T. H. Ismay, founder 
and owner of the White Star line, 
and Royce Allan, founder and 
owner of the Allan line. These 
men are especially qualified by a 
lifelong experience to deal with 
sailors, and they have done most 
to promote its prosperity, Their 
plans have also been adopted in 
other ports, and the Liverpool 
Home may claim to be a model of 
its kind. 

Before going farther, I will state 
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a few of the difficulties against 
which it has to contend. Some 
good-natured but unreasonable peo- 
ple can always be found, who com- 
plain of a public institution, 
even denounce it, because it does 
not afford all the minor com- 
forts and refinements of home 
life. They are discontented be- 
cause the dormitories are bare, be- 
cause there are no flowers in the 
windows, or pictures on the walls, 
and because some necessary re- 
straints are placed on the movye-. 
ments of the inmates. A large 
number of sailors are among this 
class, and most of them would 
probably endorse the terse opinion 
of the home, given in a clever little 
narrative poem called ‘‘ The Betsy 
Lee,” which was published a year 
or two ago. 


“ Tnever could stand 
Them Sailors’ Homes, for a man is a man, 
And a bell for dinner and a bell for tay, 
And a bell to sing and a bell to pray, 
And a bell for this and a bell for that, 
And ‘ Wipe your feet upon the mat!’ 
And the rules hung up, and fined if yow’re late, 
And a chap like a bobby* shutting the gate— 
It isn’t rea-onable, it is n’t; 
They calls it a Home, I calls it a Prison.” 


The boarding-house with its ex- 
tortions and dissipations is better, 
for ‘‘a man is a man,” and at such 


a place his license is as wide as his 
purse. 


“‘There’s some comfort there, for you just goes 


in, 

And down with the watch, and down with 
the tin,7 

And sleepin’ or wakin’, and eatin’ and 
drinkin— 

And out and in, and neyer thinkin’— 

Aud carryin’ on till all is blue, 

md your jacket is gone and your waistcoat, 
00, 

Then of course you must cut your sticks. 
* * * * * 


I’m told there’s houses 
Where the people’! let you drink your trousis, 
But at Hiyginses! never! and it is n’t right! 
Shirt and trousis, honor bright.” 


Foolish prejudices like this are 
common, as I have said, not only 
among the sailors themselves, but 
also among a very large, intelligent 
and well-meaning class of lands- 


* Policeman. t Money. 
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men, The latter condone the sea- 
man’ 8 vices, almost idealize them, 
in fact, and refuse to see that he is 
much safer, happier and healthier 
in an institution where there is ‘‘a 
rwe for this and a rule for that,” 
than in a low den where he can 
‘carry on till all is blue.” It is 
desirable that the restraints should 
_be as little irksome as possible, and 
that the sailor should be surround- 
ed by all things possible which 
might awaken a love for domestic 
life. JI think the Sailor’s Snug 
Harbor at New Brighton, Staten 
Island, and the Pensioner’s Hospi- 
tal at Greenwich, England, are two 
of the most commendable charities 
in the world. on thisaccount. But 
‘in such,a one as the Liverpool Sail- 
or’s Home, where the inmates are 
transient and careless, coming and 
going from day to day, seldom 
spending more than a week ashore, 
itis not easy to do more for them 
than to give them a cleanly bed, 
and a liberal table at a moderate 
cost. 
It is not managed in an ascetic 
spirit withal, and in what I have 
said I have simply wished to show 
that while it is not and cannot be 
very picturesque, it fulfills a noble 
mission. The best proof of this 
is found in the following tabulated 
statement in the number of board- 
ers entertained, and the amount of 
savings deposited in several suc- 
cessive years. 
Total No. 


A. B’s, Appren- of Money 
etc. tices. Board’s. Deposited 
1864 6275 595 6870 £24,233 
65 6460 737 7197 25,423 
66 7146 662 7808 26,452 
67 7241 687 7928 24,515 
68 TLL7 745 7862 83,632 
69 7159 632 7791 34,277 
70 7095 501 7596 30,351 
71 9135 400 9535 36,737 
712 8927 381 9308 36,462 
73 9597 301 9898 44,230 


The increase in the number of 
men received, and in the amount 
of money deposited, during the 
past three years, is very ‘notable. On 


them. 
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one occasion 414 boarders were 
provided for, and the lowest num- 
ber in the building at any time was 
132. 

The establishment includes the 
offices of the Board of Trade, in 
which examinations for masters are 
held, and the crews are shipped 
and paid off. As soon as the men 
arrive in port, they are met by an 
officer who transfers their baggage 
to the Home at a small cost, and, 
if they need it, an advance on ac- 
count of their wages is made to 
Each man has a’ room or 
cabin to himself, and there are a 
large number of hot and cold baths 
in the building always ready for 
use. The rooms are not very large 
—only about ten feet square—but 
they are clean and comfortable, 
supplied with cots, chairs and dress- 
ing-tables. The dining-hall is on 
the third story, and long tables are 
ranged across it, with a separate 
one at the head for the use of 
masters and mates. The fare is 
unusually well cooked, wholesome 
in quality and unlimited in quan- 
tity. There are four meals a day: 
breakfast at a quarter-past eight; 
dinner at noon; tea at five, and 
supper at half-past nine. The 
dishes consist of soups, fish, 
poultry, roast and boiled meats 
and puddings. Intoxicating liquors 
are not sold or allowed, except on 
Christmas Day, when a special feast 
is provided, and grog and tobacco 
are issued in small quantities with- 
out charge. Musical and dramatic 
entertainments are frequently given 
during the winter; and a nautical 
school is also kept for the benefit 
of those who aspire to become 
masters. When I visited the Home 
last summer, the instructors were 
arranging a series of lectures on 
navigation, nautical astronomy and 
steam, in connection with the De- 
partment of Science and Art of 
South Kensington, London, The 
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fees for each subject, including 
several lectures, would be six shil- 
lings or one dollar and a half. Ex- 
aminations by government com- 
missioners would follow, and valu- 
able scholarships would be confer- 
red on successful students. In the 
nautical school, lessons are given 
to private classes in all depart- 
ments of seamanship and naviga- 
tion, for which a charge of six 
shillings a week is made. The 
charges for board and lodging are 
sixteen shillings or four dollars a 
week to seamen, and twelve shil- 
lings or three dollars a week for 
apprentices. 

The savings’ bank and money 
order office in the building are of 
incalcuable benefit. Cash deposit- 
ed can be drawn at any seaport in 
the kingdom, and three per cent. 
interest is allowed. Leaving the 


room where he is paid off, the sailor. 


is obliged to pass through the 
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savings-bank, and seeing his mates 
depositing part of their wages, he 
is tempted to follow their example. 
The money orders are issued free 
of charge by the Board of Trade, 
and thus the inmates are enabled 
to transmit them to their families 
and friends without running the 
risk of leaving the Home to seek a_ 
post-office. : 

During the past year seamen — 
abroad intrusted several thousand 
dollars in bills of exchange, to the 
secretary, for transmission to their 
homes, a fair evidence of the con- 
fidence with which they regard the 
institution; and five hundred and 
two shipwrecked men were cared 
for without charge. In many other 
ways were the officials of the Home 
useful, especially in collecting and 
forwarding allotment and advance 
note money, and in giving infor- 
mation of the whereabouts of sea- 
men to their relatives. 


For the Sailors’ Magazine. 


RUM AFLOAT. 


BY Cc. J. J., SAILOR CHAPLAIN. 
(Continued.) 


CHAPTER III. 


“Into one cup 
Of water pure, he twenty measures poured; 
And even then the beaker breathed abroad 
A scent celestial, which, whoever smelt, 
Thenceforth no pleasure found it to abstain.” 


The reader will remember that, 
in the last chapter, the capture of 
the bull was described. We saw 
him (or 7, if the reader will) con- 
veyed away to a place of safety, 
and the sailors rejoicing in the 
possession of the coveted treasure. 
Possession, it will be admitted— 
and if not admitted may be demon- 
strated—is ‘‘nine points of the 
law.” What proportion these nine 
points bear to the whole number 
by which the law is represented, 
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this deponent saith not. It is 
enough that this bull was taken— 
not by the horns, for these were 
not yet developed—but by the 
horny hands of some three or four 
lusty tars, and borne off in tri- 
umph, amid the congratulations 
and the ‘‘Io peans” of the inter- 
ested lookers-on, if not with as 
much of reverence, yet not with 
less devotedness, and certainly with 
a satisfaction equal to that with 
which the Egyptian priests in the 


AND SEAMEN’S FRIEND. 


olden time, bore off on their shoul- 
ders the ark, or golden boat, which 
contained the image of their god 
Apis (Anglice, the Bull), or led the 
real taurine divinity from his 
sacred inclosure, to feast the gaze 
of the idolatrous populace. I trust 
‘that this reference to antiquity will 
not be made the basis of a charge 
of pedantry in the writer; for cer- 
tain it is that nothing is further 
from his thoughts. The truth is, 
the analogies existing between the 
sailor’s bull, and the Egyptian bull, 
suggested the comparison. 

There was a feast in honor of 
this Apis. The sailors always have 
a jollification over their bull; 
though their feast is not periodical, 
and does not always last seven 

“days. The breath of the Apis was 
supposed to communicate an affla- 
tus to those who inhaled it, so 
that while they were under its 
influence, they were supposed to 
possess the power of predicting 
future events. Something analo- 
gous to this takes place when the 
sailors smell the breath (or imbibe 
the spirit) of their sea-born bull; 
for every one who pays his devo- 
tions at the shrine of this marine 
divinity is sure to be somewhat 
“elevated,” by the time his liba- 
tions are duly poured. In vulgar 
‘parlance, he is said to have a 
“brick in his hat.” A sailor would 
say that he was ‘‘three sheets in 
‘the wind, and the other sheet lift- 
ing,” or that he had ‘‘been in the 
sun,” and sometimes the votaries 
of his bovine majesty are known to 
predict certain events or sequences 
with remarkable accuracy, which 
sequences, however contingent, are 
certainly in the future. Illustra- 
tions in proof might be given in 
abundance, but ‘‘verbum sat.” 

The spirit of the Egyptian Apis 
was believed to pass into a wooden 

ox (or bull), and the sailors are 
superstitious enough to believe, in 
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this case at least, in the transmi- 
gration, to this extent, that they 
are pleased to pay their homage to 
the wooden bull. 

Again, this bull Apis is repre- 
sented with a human head, to sym- 
bolize wisdom or design, and is 
believed to be the same as the 
Bacchus of the later pagan nations. 
And strely none who know the 
pedigree of the sailor’s bull will 
contest his claims, or their claim 
for him, to a relationship with the 
same rosy god. This Egyptian 
Bull is distinguished from the 
“‘turpe pecus’—the base herd—of 
common bulls, by certain marks or 
signs and symbols. In this too the 
nautical John Bull’s bull resem- 
bles his ancient namesake of bles- 
sed. memory; for example: Apis 
was marked with sundry bands, 
and ‘‘generally,” says Wilkinson, 
‘wears the globe of the sun”—the 
symbol of universal dominion, 
doubtless. The true man-of-war’s- 
man’s bull is thus marked, and 
consequently in this also sustains 
the analogy ; for do not the hoops 
symbolize the bonds of unity in 
which its votaries are bound ? And 
to compare great things with small 
—no irreverence to * Apis is in- 
tended—may not the circular 
bung-hole on his bilge be accepted 
as a symbol of the unending and 
world-wide influence of the Spirit 
of Rum? But, not to weary the 
reader with too many of these 
analogies, I will mention but one 
more, namely: ‘‘When the Apis 
died,” I quote Wilkinson again, 

“certain priests, chosen for this 
duty, went in quest of another.’ 
And, certes, my friend, this fea- 
ture also finds its parallel in the 
nautical bull. For the sailor who 
has been imbued with the spirit of 
this bull has ever after a strong 
attachment for the taurine frater- 
nity; and as soon, therefore, as 
his bull is defunct, he goes at once 
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‘in quest of another.” These an- 
alogies, however, dear reader, are 
all “‘by the way.” If*you will for- 
give this episodical digression, I 
will proceed to describe the second 
stage in the production of the bull, 
namely, the seclusion of the bull, 
or, the stage of cubation (perhaps 
I should say incubation). For it 
will be borne in mind that the 
puncheon captured by the jolly 
tars, and carried off forward, ‘‘into 
the eyes of her,” as Jack calls the 
forward part of the ship—the pun- 
cheon, I say, is not the bull, but 
the ovum in which the embryonic 
bull is enclosed. It bears the same 
relation to the bull that the germ 
does to the egg, or the chrysalis 
robe to the groveling grub which is 
entombed within it; and the pro- 
cess by which it is eliminated is as 
secret, if not as sacred, as the mys- 
teries of Eleusis, and corresponds 
somewhat to those orgies, in that 
darkness is essential to success. 
The garish day having yielded to 
sombre night, there may be seen 
on the day of the capture, in the 
vicinity of the fore-peak, certain 
shadowy forms flitting noiselessly 
to any fro, and certain mysterious 
signs passing between men whose 
forms are scarcely discernable in 
the thick gloom of the berth-deck, 
silence being as essential to their 
object as darkness. The result of 
these secret communications is the 
commencement of the mysteries. 
The ship’s cook, being brought 
into the council of the myst@, is 
chosen chief hierophant, and, as 
the puncheon, like Persephone of 
old, has been carried into the lower 
regions (namely, the coal hole), 
suitable guards having been posted 
on every side to prevent any sacri- 
legious intrusion of the uninitiated, 
the doctor, vulgarly called the 
ship’s cook, aforesaid, descends 
into the Cimmerian abode with a 
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flaming torch (that is, an oil lamp) 
in one hand, and a bucket contain- 
ing the steaming liquid, such as is 
used in the production of the Phile- 
morian cordial, before mentioned, 
in the other. The entrance to the 
adytum is then closed, the scuttle- 
hatch being hauled over, and there, - 
in the dark confines of the lower~ 
hold, unattended by any assistant. 
priest, beneath the seething surface 
of old ocean, and amid the gurg- 
ling and rushing sounds of many 
waters, the boiling fluid which is to 
come forth spiritualized and strong, 
is, with magic incantations poured 
gushing and sputtering into the 
capacious cavity of the bull to be. 
But as the processes of nature are 
wrought in secrecy and in silence, 
and as this is one of those opera- 
tions which are more allied to 
darkness than to light, we must 
leave his bullship, a ‘‘twtes bos,” 
as Horace would say, in his sub- 
aqueous abode, until the ‘‘ juice 
nectarous and balmy dew” is fully 
prepared for the festivities in 
which the initiated few only will 
participate, in the dark and cay- 
ernous precincts that underlie the 
top-gallant forcastle. 


CHAPTER IV. 


““No amorous hero ever gave thee birth, 
Nor ever tender goddess brought thee forth.” 
POPE. 


‘‘ Six cups to Naevyia, to Justina seven.” 
MARTIAL. 


sc Here Pasiphae’s fierce passion for the bull is 
ees VIRGIL, Aeneid, VI , 24. 
Under the mantle of secrecy, 
the inception and development of 
the bull has been actively going on. 
Since the Bacchic representative 
has been concealed in the crypts of 
the fore-peak, the doctor, alias the 
cook, has been seen to make more 
frequent visits than usual to the 
dark receptacle of H. B. Majesty’s 
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carbon. Not that ‘‘pea soup” or 
- “duff,” the alternate dishes with 
which H. B. M. regales her ser- 
vants, required any additional sup- 
_ply of calorie, but that his tastes 
seemed to lie in that direction. 
For his visits appeared to be more 
intimately associated with spirit 
than with flesh ; and, as from time 
to time he approached the confines 
of that dark abode, it was noticed 
that he was affected somewhat 
after the manner of those who, on 
the sacred tripod, breathed the 
mephitic gases of the sibylline caves. 
His tongue was thicker, and his 
gait more unsteady than usual. His 
_ eye gleamed with an unwonted lus- 
_ tre, and seemed gifted with a dou- 
ble sight. One of his shipmates re- 
ported that he had boasted, while 
in that excited condition, of seeing 
two moons. The secret of this 
change may be thus explained. As 
the chief priest of these mysteries, 
it became his duty to make re- 
peated visits to the retreat of the 
nascent bull, for the purpose of 
changing his position. Jor, as 
soon as the contents of the pun- 
cheon gave signs of life, it is found, 
as in the case of most young ani- 
mals, that exercise is necessary to 
a more speedy development of 
strength. The bull must be fre- 
quently stirred and shaken, in 
order that the water may be 
brought in contact with the largest 
possible amount of the spirit-1m- 
bued surface. On each of these 
occasions the doctor illustrated the 
truth so beautifully expressed by 
the Roman poet: ‘‘ Facilis descen- 
sus,” ete. He found the descent 
sufficiently easy, and at every re- 
turn to the shrine, as it became the 
hierophant of such a divinity, he 
devoutly kissed—putting his mouth 
to the bung-hole—the object of his 


devotions. The result of these os- 
culations was, that, as at each 
returning visit he inhaled the 
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breath of the bull (breath and 
spirit in this case being synony- 
mous), he found it to be more and 
more inspiring. As a necessary 
consequence he perceived the apt- 
ness of the remaining part of the 
quotation. For if it was easy to 
de-scend, certain it is that he 
found it difficult, under the cir- 
cumstances, to a-scend. ‘The ‘‘des- 
census” was ‘facilis’ enough. But 
‘‘revocare gradum, superasque 
evadere ad auras’—to reach the 
upper air, ah! that was the diffi- 
culty—concerning which he could 
truly say: Hic! ‘‘Hoc opus, hic 
labor est.” 

The effect of these frequent bib- 
ulations of the cook was to com- 
municate to the initiated few the 
pleasing intelligence that the bull 
had reached that degree of devel- 
opment that fitted it for the sacri- 
fice. It’s life’s blood might, there- 
fore, now legitimately be drawn off 
for the benefit of the chosen few. 
Among these, then, the word is 
passed that, in the darkness of the 
middle watch, as near midnight as 
possible, the life of their divinity 
would be offered up with appropri- 
ate ceremonies, and libations be 
quaffed in his honor in the ‘ fore- 
passage.” As secrecy is now more 
than ever essential, the mystae, 
or initiated few—admitting the 
fatal fact that ‘‘ rien mest si dan- 
gereaux qwun indiscret ami,” 1. 8., 
nothing is so dangerous as an in- 
discreet friend, which may be para- 
phrased thus: 

“ Th’ inquisitive will blab; from such refrain 
Their leaky ears no secret can contain—” 


the mystae, I say, had prepared 
for danger by taking the oath of 
silence from each other, lest, under 
the influence of the rosy god, some 
snatch of a song, some noisy re- 
frain, or some uproarious laughter 
might escape them in an unguarded 
moment, and bring the whole junto 
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into disgrace. These precautions 
being observed, at the appointed 
time, while the sleepers on the 
berth-deck gave audible evidence 
of the soundness of their slumbers, 
_ the cook descends for the last time 
in darkness and in silence deep as 
the grave, to attend the obsequies 
of the stolen Bull. In other words, 
to consummate the whole design, 
by compassing the death of his 
bovine majesty, thus causing him 
to yield up his juicy secretions 
with his life. This, then, is the 
third stage, at which the bull, like 
the fabled bird, with a dolorous 
song, gives up its vitality and be- 
comes defunct. 

But at this time he is attended 
by a companion, a faithful Acha- 
tes, who is to share with him in 
his duties, and at the same time to 
prevent him from being overcome 
with the fumes of the bovine ex- 
halations. Here, then, in the dark 
recesses of these lower regions, the 
bull is cautiously approached, and 
with a stand-and-deliver air, his 
rotund body is carefully but firmly 
seized, and, by a dexterous turn of 
the hand, thrown down on _ his 
side. The sheath-knife of the 
sailor has pried up the bung, 
and in an instant a gurgling sound 
is heard, growing: fainter and 
fainter as the life-current flows 
forth. In a few seconds it has 
ceased altogether, and the bull is 
as though he had not been. The 
liquor, which was originally pale 
and innocent of harm, has assumed 
a ruddy hue, and is death-dealing 
in its potency. It is borne, how- 
ever, to the upper air, and, at the 
appointed trysting-place of the de- 
votees, the nectarous juice is 
poured out in copious libations, 
until some, overcome by the spirit 
of the drowsy god, are scattered 
about the deck as dead men, while 
others, more wary because more 
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experienced, whose potations have 

not so far paralyzed their power of 

locomotion, have hauled off in 

time, and in the quiet of their 

hammocks are sleeping off the in- — 

ebriating effects of their night’s - 

debauch. 

With these, the aching head and eye, and ~ 
parching thirst alone, 4 

Extort, on waking in the morn, the sigh and 
stifled groan. : 

But those, less fortunate, are seen by middy’s 
watchful eye, 

In slumbers bound upon the deck, when morn- 
ing’s sun is high. nae 

They thus confess the orgies dire in which the _ 

night was spent, : ; 

Reveal their shame, admit their sin, and, 
though 100 late, repent. ‘ 

Alas, alas, for human hopes! This world’s of 
sorrow fall: ; 

Nor can ee jolly tar escape, if gored by such a 
bull! 


As the sequel willshow. I have 
now followed the bull through 
three stages of his progress—from 
death to life, from life to death 
again. But effects cease not al- 
ways with the cessation of the 
cause. ‘The bull is dead, defunct; 
but the spirit of the bull lives. 
The thirsty guzzler has concealed 
what he cannot control. He has 
‘put an enemy into his mouth to~ 
steal away his brains.” He has 
raised a demon that no incantation 
of his will lay. He has set in oper- 
ation causes, the effects of which 
he himself shall bear. All this is 
in accordance with a divine law: 
“What a man soweth, that also 
shall he reap.” As in all cases of 
sin, there must follow, at some 
time or other, the stripes of retri- 
bution, so in this case. The man 
must be expected to suffer the con- 
sequences of his own acts, ‘‘and 
hereby hangs a tale.” One might 
change the orthography of this 
quotation, and yet be within the 
limits of the truth. It would then 
read: “‘hereby hangs a ¢ail.” The 
sequel must come. Whoever knew 
or heard of a bull without a sequel 
or tail? 

The violator of naval discipline 


~ can seldom escape very long. 
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The 
“‘articles of war” are very severe, 


- and prescribe for many acts, death, 


or, as Jack facetiously says, ‘‘ worse 
punishment.” Yes, there are Ar- 
gus eyes enough to spy out, jealous 
hearts enough to envy, and Bri- 
arean arms enough to drag the 
offenders to the light of day. The 


_ necessary end of Mr. Bull, there- 


fore, is the tail—not of the bull, 
but of the cat, which, by the way, 
has nine tails. The finale of these 
three acts can not be escaped. It 
must come. I promised this, and 
that all the actors should appear 
on the boards at once. To be less 
figurative and enigmatical, let me 
say that the festivities which 
usually attend the obsequies of the 
bull generally terminate in the dis- 
covery of one or more of the indis- 
creet perpetrators of the ‘‘rape of 
the bull,” and when discovered 
they are given in charge of the 
ship’s police, by whom they are 
sent aft ‘“‘to the mast,” and re- 
ported to the officer of the deck, 


who in turn reports them to the 
executive officer, or “ first luff,” 
and he again to the captain, by 
whom, without the special inter- 
vening of courts, martial or civil, 
the culprits are sentenced to ‘‘a 
couple a dozen apiece, on the bare 
back,” to be ‘‘served out” secwn- 
dum artem, by the boatswain and 
his mates, at ‘‘seven bells” in the 
forenoon, the period at which, 
from time immemorial, H. B. M.’s 
Government has been wont to 
settle its accounts with refractory 
or disobedient tars. But, as I 
shall have occasion to refer to this 
matter again, a description of this 
degrading punishment may be re- 
served for another chapter. Here 
let me say that whatever may have 
been the reader’s idea of the dam- 
age accruing from the pranks of a 
bull in a china shop, he can have 
but little assistance therefrom to 
aid him in forming a true concep- 
tion of the amount of danger and 
damage resulting from a bull on 
the berth-deck of a man-of-war. 


NOT ALL BAD.—A SKIPPER’S YARN. 


I’ve been a good deal about the 
world in my time (said Captain 
W , stioking his gray beard 
with his big brown hand), and 
I’ve seed a lct ’o rough customers; 
but it’s my cpinion that the very 
worst of ’em all’s got some good in 
’em, if you'll only take the trouble 
to look for it; and that, let a fel- 
low look ever so black, he’s not all 
bad. You con’t agree with me? 
Well, Pll just tell you a story. 

It’s about eight or nine years ago 
now—afore ever this Suez Canal as 
we cum through yesterday, was 
made, that I was first mate of a 
steamer plying from Suez to Djed- 
dah (the port of Mecca, you know) 
carryin’ Goy’ment stores and fight- 


ing tackle for the Turks; for, of 
course, there was a row going on 
among the Arabs of the Hedjaz, as 
it seems to me there always is. [’d 
a precious rough lot for a crew 
that voyage—all odds and ends, 
like an Irish stew—Greek, Maltese, 
Dalmatians, niggers, and what not. 

Most of these men ’o mine was 
too thick-headed to be up to much 
mischief, and I managed to get 
’em along pretty well on the whole. 
Preachin’ at ’em warn’t much good 
but when I talked to ’em with a 
handspike or a bit ’o two-inch rope, 
they understood that well enough. 
But the worst of the whole lot was 
a Dalmatian, name of Spiro. To 
give him his due, he was a fust-chop 
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sailor, like most ’o his sort; for 
Dalmatia’s a kind ’o nursery of 
seamen for Austria, just like Fin- 
land for Russia. But that was all 
the good there was to be said for 
him, for a more vicious, blood- 
thirsty dog never breathed. In the 
parts where he cum from, they 
take to blood as naturally as a 
sailor to grog; and he was just like 
the rest of ’°em—never happy unless 
he was in a row with somebody. 

Now, I may say without bragging 
that Pve a pretty sharp eye for the 
cut of a man’s jib—’specially when 
he’s a-going to sail with me; and 
this fellow Spiro hadn’t been aboard 
two days afore [’'d picked him out 
as an ugly customer. He was pret- 
ty smart in picking me out, too, as 
asa chap what wouldn’t stand no 
nonsense; and so it warn’t long 
afore we got to eyeing each other, 
him and me, like two strange dogs 
making up for a fight. ’*Bout a 
week after we’d sailed on our first 
cruise, as we was a-lyin’ in Djed- 
dah harbor, this chap Spiro was 
rather slow over somethin’ I’d told 
him to do, and I began hollerin’ at 
him; when what does he do but 
turn round and cheek me like any 
thing, right to my very face! [ 
don’t take cheek very kindly, that’s 
a fact; and, besides, I was reg’lar 
mad at haying all the work shoved 
on me this way; so I just up fist, 
and let him have it between his 
eyes, knocking him right to t’other 
side of the deck. It was more’n 
a minute afore he knew where 
he was; but when he- cum to, 
he just gave me a wicked look 
out of the corner of his eye, and 
hobbled down below. The minute 
he was gone, up comes my chum 
Bill Barlow, the engineer (who had 
see’d the whole thing), and says to 
me-— 

“Tom,” says he, “now you’ve 
done that, you’d better just shoot 
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that ’ere feller right off; if you 
don’t your life ain’t worth that!” 

“Well, Bill,” says 15. 
pretty much of that way o’ think- 
in’ myself; but still, I don’t like 
killin’ a feller in cold blood, some- 
how. Let’s wait till he does sum- 
mut, and then we'll let him 
know.” 

But Bill’s words stuck in my 
head, and they stuck in it a trifle - 
more two nights a’ter, when, just 
as we was a gettin’ out o’ the har- 
bor, down comes a block from the 
fore-rigging within an inch of my 
head, and pretty nigh knocked my 
brains out. There was more *n a 
dozen of ’em up aloft at the time 
making sail, so 0’ course it might 
have been a haccident; but when I 
see’d Master Spiro a-comin’ down 
along with the rest, I had my own 
thoughts *bout who sent me that 
’ere sugar-plum. 

Well, the second day a’ter that, 
just as we was *bout half-way to 
Suez, Spiro was on the taffrail 
coilin’ down a rope, when the ship 
gave a lurch, and his foot slpped, 
and overboard he went. If it had 
been only that, it wouldn’t have 
mattered a pin to him, for not a 
man on board could hold a candle 
to him at swimming; but, d’ye 
see, he fell somehow flat-ways, and 
cum sitch a lick upon the water 
that it reg’lar stunned him, and he 
lay out on the water as limp as a 
wet rag. Well, I happened to be 
the nearest, so I sang out, ‘‘ Stop 
her!” and jumped a’ter him, and 
collared him just as he was a-sink- 
ing the second time. But what 
with his weight, and the rough 
sea, I had to do all I knew to keep 
afloat; and by the time they picked 
us up, I'd swallerd more salt water 
than all the grog on board could 
ha’ put away the taste of. 

“Well, Spiro was put into his 
hammock, and kep’ warm, but it 
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_ was next morning afore he cum 


straight.agin. The first thing he 
axed was, who saved him? And 
when they told him it was me, he 
stared for a minute without sayin’ 
nothin’, and then flew up the lad- 
der like a wild cat—came rushing 
up to where I was standing, and 
threw himself down on his knees, 
and took my hand and kissed it, 
- and cried hke a child. 

I cum precious near pipin’. my 
eye too, I can tell ye, to see so 
much natteral gratitude in a great 
hulkiw’ cut-throat like him. But 
the next minute he got up and 
stood afore me, as tall and grand 
as a king, and looks me right in 
the face, and says— 

“‘Capitano” (he always called 
me that)—‘‘Capitano, you no 
know all. You’member dat block 
fall at your head the other night ? 
I trowed it; and when it no kill, I 
tink kill you wid dis knife. See, 
you take de knife, drive into my 
heart—so!” (he gave me the knife, 
and stripped open his ¢ irt)—‘‘ you 
hab revenge, and all done!” 

Talk of a play! the way the fel- 
ler said that, and the way he stood 
waitin’ for the blow, never movin’ 
a muscle, beat all the plays that 
ever was. I said nothin’ for a 
minute—I couldn’t ha’ spoke to 
save my life—and then I flung the 
knife down on the deck, and. says 
to him— 

“‘T won’t touch a hair o’ your 
head, my brave fellow—only you 
be a good boy, and don’t let’s have 
any more nonsense!” - 

He gave my hand a grip that 
made it ache for a whole day a’ter, 
and away he went; and there (as I 
thought) was an end of that. But 
it warn’t an end of it, neither. 

’Bout a week a’ter, we was lyin’ 
at Suez, takin’ in cargo, and pretty 
nigh got it all aboard, when, one 
aternoon, I took a thought (the 
weather bein’ murderin’ hot) that 
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I might as well have a bathe; and 
so I did—as jolly a one as I ever 
had yet. I was just thinkin’, a’ter 
paddhn’ about for a quarter of an 
hour or so, that it was about time 
to be comin’ out—when all at 
once, atwixt me and the ship, up 
rose a great, black, pointed thing, 
that I knowed directly for the back 


-fin of a shark! 


I warn’t *zactly frightened — 
there ain’t time for that in sich 
scrapes; all the fright comes a’ter 
it’s over—I just felt my breath go 
for a minute, as if somebody had 
hit me in the wind; and then I 
found myself wonderin’ how the 
shark ’ud ketch hold o’ me— 
lengthways or sideways, or with 
my head right into his mouth.* I 
saw him lurch round in the water, 
ready for a rush, with all his big 
teeth grinnin’—and then suddenly 
there was a splash and a bubblin’, 
and up rose the shark a’most up- 
right in the water, wrigglin’ like a 
speared eel, and the clear water 
round him turned all dark with 
blood; and then something gripped 
me by the shoulder, and I heard 
Spiro’s voice saying quite coolly, 
‘* All right, Capitano—he no hurt 
you now!” ‘The feller had actilly 
dived under the shark, and cut a 
gash in him as big as the mouth of 
a letter-box— with the very same 
knife as he’d been a-goin’ to kill 
me with! 

The shark wasn’t quite dead, but 
he was too hard hit to go far; and 
ater they’d picked us up, they set- 
tled him and hauled him aboard; 
and I’ve got a bit of his backbone 
now, made into a walking-stick. 

Well, a’ter that, Spiro and me 
was the greatest chums goin’; and 
when the poor fellow died o’ fever, 
*bout a year a’ter, I was as sorry as 
if it had been my own brother. 


*TIn case this part of the story should appear 
increditle, the writer may as well state that he 
is describing his own personal sensations. 
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Just afore he died, he gave me 
the knife; and this is it hangin’ 
round my neck now. ‘So you see, 
let a feller be as black as the mouth 
of the funnel, there may be good 
in him yet. And now let’s go up 
and see what kind o’ night it is, 
afore we turn in.— Cassell’s Family 
Magazine. 


—__<> 6~<—__—_ 


A Story of the Deep. 


Early in the gray dawn of an 
autumn morning the inhabitants 
of a small village on the Welsh 
coast were aroused by the news 
that a great ship had struck on the 
rocks, and was going down. A 
crowd soon collected on the beach, 
and saw that the crew were hastily 
getting into the boats, scantily 
clothed in whatever was at hand to 
throw over their night-dresses. 
The shock had evidently been a 
sudden one, and they had been 
awakened from sleep to the pros- 
pect of a terrible death. 

At length the ship was deserted, 
and, with intense excitement, the 
villagers watched the boats labor- 
ing through the heavy masses of 
water that came tumbling with a 
sullen roar upon the beach. After 
much peril, all landed safely, 
though half drowned with spray, 
and half dead with fright. Parents 
sought out their children, and 
friends clasped each other, dread- 
ing lest, in the confusion, one 
should have been left behind. Each 
one found the other and joined in 
fervent thanksgiving—all but one, 
a little girl of ten years old, who 
ran eagerly about from group to 
group, gazing on each face in 
evident distress, and then shriek- 
ing, in piercing tones: ‘‘O Minnie, 
Minnie! they have left Minnie be- 
hind!” 

*‘ Be thankful, child,” said one, 
‘“‘that your own life is spared.” 


On. 
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“No,” said the little girl, chok- 
ing with sobs, “I would rather 
have died with Minnie; I have 
nothing but Minnie.” 

«How came you to leave her?” 
asked another. 

‘« We awoke with a great noise,” 
said little Mary, ‘‘ and I ran up to 
see what was the matter, and was 
going back to ytell her, but some 
one put me in the boat, and I 
could not be heard for the noise; 
and then I thought perhaps they 
had taken her, too. O do save 
Minnie!” cried the child, wild with 
distress. 

“‘It is impossible, my dear,” 
said a gentleman; “‘the ship was 
filling fast, and must soon go 
down.” 

Tears ran down the captain’s 
face: ‘“‘I have a wife and chil- 
dren,” he said, ‘or I would risk 
my life for the little one; for they 
are two little orphans given into 
my charge to brmg them from 
Australia to their uncle in Eng- 
land.” 

The child ran to a weather- 
beaten sailor, and clasped his 
knees: ‘“‘ You used to play with 
Minnie,” she cried; ‘‘ do save her, 
please do!” 

“God help me, I will!” said the 
kind-hearted man, touched by the 
child’s grief, and, quickly taking 
every precaution, he dashed out 
into the foam. 

Sometimes they believed him 
lost, but he was a powerful, mus- 
cular man, and gallantly struggled 
Mary knelt trembling on the 
sand, hiding her face in her hands, 
silently praying for her sister, and 
not daring to look up, until a 
cheer from those around told her 
he had gained the ship. Calling 
out the name of ‘‘ Minnie” a little 
voice from the saloon answered 
him, and he sought her out there. 
Poor little thing! frightened at the 
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rising water, she had climbed by a 
chair on to the table, and when 
the water covered the table, she 
had pulled the floating chair on to 
it; and as the water still rose she 
was kneeling upon it, praying 
Jesus ‘‘to take her to heaven, and 
comfort poor Mary.” 

It was the work of a moment for 
the brave sailor to seize the child 
and begin to strive against the 
water with her in his arms. Soon 
he reached the deck; the ship was 
filling so rapidly that a horrible 
fear seized him that they might 
both be sucked down with the 
sinking vessel. He strained every 
nerve, inspired with haying res- 
cued the child from her solitary 
death; if she perished now, it 
would not be alone. She never 
doubted they would be saved, and 
clung to him with quiet confi- 
dence, sometimes on the top of a 
wave, then buried in its deep hol- 
low. ‘The noble fellow held out 
manfully, and was at last cast 
on shore, bruised and breathless, 
with his precious burden safe. 

Words fail to tell of the meeting 
of the two sisters: the rough men 
around sobbed like children at the 
sight. 

Three years after the shipwreck, 
the two children were living at a 
pleasant house in Lincolnshire, 
very happy with their aunt and 
uncle, who, having no children of 
their own, were glad to receive 
them, to supply the want. One 
sunny afternoon, a rough-looking 


man came up to the door, and- 


asked to speak to “‘ Miss Minnie.” 
The maid-servant looked surprised, 
for he was dusty and travel- 
stained, and spoke with a gruff 
voice. “You can’t see her; she 
doesn’t come to the like of you,” 
said the girl. 

“The like of me! why, what do 
you take me for?” asked the man, 
with a smile. 


is 

‘“ Why, a beggar, to be sure; and 
I dare say, an impostor,” an- 
swered the maid; to which a youth, 
who helped the gardener, re- 
sponded by declaring ‘‘ half those 
begging sailors were land-lubbers, 
who had never seen the inside of a 
ship.” 

How this talk might have ended 
I know not, had not Minnie at 
that moment looked out at a win- 
dow, and, with a cry of joy, darted 
down-stairs. You may imagine 
how the maid-servant was surprised 
when she saw her young mistress 
fling her arms around the stran- 
ger’s neck, and cover his dusty 
face with kisses. ‘Then Mary came 
running down, too, with as warm 
a welcome. The aunt and uncle 
were delighted to see the brave 
sailor, and begged him to stay at 
their house whenever he remained 
onshore. When this tale was told 
to me, the good man was living 
still, and never failed, after each 
voyage, to go and see his little 
friend. 

The best of all is, Minnie is now 
remarkable for her faith and trust 
in God; and on the fly-leaf of her 
Bible she has this verse written: 
“‘Call upon me in the day of 
trouble: I will deliver thee, and 
thou shalt glorify me.”—Aarly 
Days. 


Curious Customs of the Laplanders. 


The Laplanders are very lean 
in-flesh, having thick heads, promi- 
nent foreheads, hollow and blear 
eyes, short flat noses, and wide 
mouths. They are swift of foot 
and very strong, so that a bow 
which a Norwegian can scarcely 
half bend they will draw to the 
full, the arrow reaching to the 
head. The usual exercises are run- 
ning races, and climbing inaccessi- 
ble rocks and high trees. Though 
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nimble and strong they never walk 
upright, but always stooping, a 
habit they get by frequently sit- 
ting in their cottages on the 
ground. Originally pagans, and 
most superstitious, they have for 
some centuries been Christians, and 
have produced many eminent and 
intelligent men. The mannersand 
customs of the Laplanders in_re- 
gard to marriage are very peculiar. 
First they seek for a maiden - well 
stocked with reindeer—which, in 
case of marriage, is secured to the 
child by her parents, and then 
comes the offer. Accompanied by 
his father and one or more friends, 
who are to intercede for him, he 
makes for the hut of his intended, 
and waits at the door until he is 
summoned. His best man then 
addresses the father, discloses his 
strong affection for his daughter, 
and trusts he will give her in charge 
to him. Hestyles him as the high 
and mighty Father, the worshipful 
Father (as if he were one of the 
Patriarchs) ; the best and most il- 
lustrious Father. He gives his 
consent. The loving couple then 
meet. Then come the presents, 
the rarest delicacies that Lapland 
affords—reindeer tongue, beaver 
flesh, and other dainties. If she 
accepts the presents the future 
marriage is arranged, but if she 
rejects his suit she casts them down 
at his feet. The full approbation 
of the marriage and the celebra- 
tion of the wedding is often de- 
ferred for a considerable time, which 
they employ in courting. The 
object of giving time is to squeeze 
the bridegroom to the fullest ex- 
tent (7. e., for presents, etc.) The 
day before marriage the rela- 
tions and friends of the bride and 
bridegroom resort to the bride’s 
hut to deliver their presents. The 
bridegroom is bound to present the 
father and mother with presents— 
the father with a silver cup, a ket- 
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tle of copper or alchymy, a'bed, or 
at least handsome bedding; the 
mother a girdle of silver, a robe of 
honor which they call vospi, a 
whisk which they wear about their 
neck, and which hangs down to 
their breast, interlaced with bosses 
of silver called krake. In addition, 
he gives presents to the brothers, 
to the brothers’s sisters, and all the 
near kindred, in the shape of silver 
spoons, silver bosses, and other or- 
naments of silver, for each of them 
must have a present if he means to 
obtain his bride. All things ar- 
ranged, they proceed to church in 
the following order, and are mar- 
ried according to theChristian rite. 
The bride is led by two men, her 
father and brother if alive, other- 
wise by two of her nearest relations. 
She is dragged to church by them, 
showing sadness and dejection, and 
great unwillingness and reluctance 
to her marriage. A wedding feast 
follows. Each person invited con- 
tributes his share of provisions. 
At the feast table no person helps 
himself, but receives his meat 
from the hands of a Laplander. 
If the hut is not large enough for 
the company, they climb up to the 
roof of the hut, mostly boys and 
girls, and from thence let down a 
fishing-line and hook up the food. 
The married couple must remain 
a year in the service of the father; 
they can then set up for themselves. 
The father then bestows upon his 
daughter the reindeer which are | 
her due, given to her in her younger 
days, also furniture, and a dowry 
of a hundred or more reindeer. 
Then all their relations return all 
the presents they have made. The 
Laps may be said to be in the full 
sense of the word a moral race. 
They have no schoolmasters. The 
father instructs the boy, the mo- 
ther the girl. Soon after baptism 
they bestow on their infant, if it 
be a female, a female reindeer, and 
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upon the horns they engrave 
her name, so as to prevent all con- 
troversies or quarrels. She receives 
another when she cuts her first 
tooth, which they call pannikeir— 
that is, tooth reindeer; and he 
who first spies the tooth is entitled 
toa reindeer calf. Ifthe parents die, 
the nearest relation becomes the 
guardian. 
SS aS 


How Oysters are Born. 


According to the popular notion, 
which in the main is’ correct, the 
Spawning season of the oyster 
embraces those months which have 
_ nor in their spelling, namely, May, 
_ June, July, and Angust, the four 
warm months of the year. ‘The 
fact is, that oysters generally do 

their spawning during these four 
months; but a few are liable to 
spawn whenever the water is warm 
enough, and large numbers pass 
through the year without spawn- 
ing; and these, were it not for the 
difficulty of assorting them, would 
be available for food at any time. 
But the prejudice is universal 
against their use during the r-less 
months. That they are not in 
as good condition then as during 
the cooler months, is reasonable to 
suppose; but that they are all ne- 
cessarily unwholesome in the warm 
months, is far from being proved. 
In business phrase, oysters in 
spawning-time are said to be 
“milky.” This means the pres- 
ence of an opaline fluid in con- 
siderable abundance, and which 
has to do with the wants of its 
young—perhaps, remotely, a sort 
of fluid amnion. 

Our bivalve, however, does not 
spawn after the manner of mol- 
luses generally. It is in its own 
way viviparous. It does not emit 
eggs; but, at the proper time, sends 
forth its young alive. The eggs are 
dislodged from the oyaries, and 
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committed to the nursing care of the 


gilland mantel. At first, each egg 
seems to be inclosed in a capsule. 

It is of a yellowish color; but, as 
incubation or development pro- 
gresses, the color changes, first to 
a gray, then to a brown, afterward 
to a violet, This isa sign that the 
time of eviction is at hand; for 
nature now issues her writ to that 
effect. And wonderful little be- 
ings they are when the writ arrives 
to vacate the homestead; for whole 
troops of them can go gracefully, 
and without jostling, through the 
maziest evolutions in that tiniest 
sphere—a drop of water. As cited 
by F. W. Fellowes, in the Ameri-. 
can Naturalist, says M. Davaine: 
‘* Nothing is more curious than to 
see, under the miscroscope, these 
little molluscs travelin one drop of 
water, in vast numbers, mutally 
avoiding one another, crossing each 
other’s track in every direction with 
a wonderful rapidity, never touch- 
ing and never meeting.” The 
parent-oyster has, indeed, a prodi- 
gious family to turn out upon the 
world. But when this time does 
come, though winter be near, her 
actions are summary, and the wee 
bairns are every one ordered from 
home. ‘They are spit forth, or 
ejected from the shell. Filled with 
water, the valves are suddenly 
snapped together. Every snap emits 
a small, whitish cloud. Though a 
little of the milky fluid be in it, 
this whitish cloud is composed 
chiefly of the tiny fry; for, indi- 
vidually, they are almost invisible. 
Indeed, who shall count the oyster’s 
offspring? Science, by her own 
methods, has made the commuta- 
tion; and so she gives us the as- 
tounding assurance that a single 
oyster, during one spawning-season, 

emits two million embryos! Hach 
one, though scarcely larger than a 
pin-point, is a lively little affair; 

and such an odd little fellow, too ! 
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In fact, it has scarcely any resem- 
blance to its parent either in exter- 
nal form or internal’ economy ; 
while, in habit, it differs as widely 
as does the flying-bird from the 
burrowing mole. Young Oysters 
just sent into the world are not so 
large, by a good deal, as an ordi- 
nary pin’shead. How angular the 
shell is! And the internal organi- 
zation is, as yet, very simple. And 
what a strange brush-like appen- 
dage! That fleshy pad is its loco- 
motive organ; and a very funny, 
but quite pretty contrivance it 1s. 
The projected pad is encircled by a 
frill of cilia, or fleshy hairs, ar- 
ranged much as the frill is around 
the large pin-cushion which occu- 
pies a place before the mirror of a 
lady’s boudoir. As these cilia play 
together, the illusion is produced 
of a revolving wheel; and, in fact, 
it is the uni-cycle velocipede of this 
baby voyager, with which it must 


do some traveling in quest of a 


home or permanent settlement for 
life.—Prof. Lockwood, in Popular 
Science Monthly for December. 


Ge 


Ice Signals in the North Atlantic, 

A very beautiful and useful sys- 
tem of ice signaling has been re- 
cently adopted by one of the Cana- 
dian steamship lines, which pro- 
mises to give great safety and 
seurity to passengers crossing the 
Atlantic. The company has issued 
to all its commanders an ice chart 
and tallying ice signals, by the use 
of which steamers passing each 
other can learn when and where 
dangerous bergs and ice fields have 
been encountered. The ice chart 
is divided into degrees of longitude 
and half degrees of latitude, nearly 
making squares, each of which has 
a separate literal designation. This 
in each section of the chart consists 
of two letters representing two flags 
of the commercial code, and when 
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the corresponding flags are hoisted _ 
by a steamer they indicate to the 
passing ship the exact position of 
the ice met. The ensign hoisted 
above these means berg ice, and the 
Union Jack field ice likely to im- 
peril navigation. The flags are, of © 
course, only serviceable in the day 
time; but at night the ice signals — 
are made by means of Colomb’s 
Chatham lamps. The whole sys- 
tem is one of extreme simplicity, 
both in the chart and the code, and 
easily enables the steamer, after 
passing through the ice track near 
Newfoundland, to communicate to 
the steamer approaching it the pre- 
cise place of the peril, and there- 
fore the imminent necessity of ex- 
treme caution in nearing that point. 
The adoption of this or some similar 
code by all the transatlantic steam- 
ship companies cannot be too ur- 
gently sought after, and it is a 
wonder they have not, for their 
own security, long since devised 
one. Great as have been the ad- 
vances in modern navigation, no 
navigator has yet found any means 
of detecting the presence of an ice- — 
berg until he has approached far 
within the circle of great danger. 
The fact that the floating ices of 
the Atlantic select a pathway 
thronged by the world’s commerce, 
and upon which their stealthy 
movements are concealed by fog, 
must always make them the object 
of terror to the mariner. 


> oO _——_ 


Disasters at Sea, 

The Boston Globe publishes a 
detailed statement of marine disas- 
ters of last year. The ship property 
destroyed, was valued at $11,783,- 
000 while the sea has claimed a 
larger number of victims than 
usual, Storm, fire, wreck and col- 
lission have characterized the sad 
recital of the year’s record. With 
comparatively few exceptions, the 


~perty valued at $1,514,000. 
-vruary, March, April and Decem- 
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losses haye been chiefly due to un- 


usually tempestuous weather, and 
all the efforts and precautions which 


human ingenuity can devise seem 


futile to prevent such disasters. 
‘The loss includes 24 steamers, 51 


ships, 102 barques; 64 brigs and 218 


schooners. The most serious loss 
occurred in the month of January, 
involving the destruction of pro- 


Feb- 


ber were alsosevere months. In- 
eluded in the list of steamers are 
the Atlantic, lost on the coast of 


Halifax, (the melancholy details of 


which are still fresh in the public 


~mind,) and the Ville du Havre. 


A Noble Way to use Money, 


There died a few years ago in 
Scotland, a young man ‘‘in the 
budding and flower of what prom- 
ised to be a brilliant career,” “* than 
whom,” to quote the venerable Dr. 
Duff, ‘‘Cambridge never had a 
grander specimen of a Christian 
‘young man.” His name was 
James Henry Hamilton Gordon, 
second son of the late Earl of Aber- 
deen, Premier during the Crimean 
War. A short time before his 


death, this young nobleman turned 


his attention to South Africa as a 


~ field for missionary labor, and, had 


he lived, would doubtless have de- 
voted his wealth, if not his life, to 
evangelistic work in that part of 
the world. But with his death, 
thank God, there did not end the 


carrying out of a part, at least, of 


his noble purpose. 


His: mother, 


after the sad bereavement, conclud- 
ed that no monument could be so 


well fitted to perpetuate the mem- 


ory of such a son as a mission 


station in South Africa. She there- 
fore handed over to the Free Church 


Missionary Society a large sum of 


money for an endowment, agrecing 
to bear in addition the expense of 
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erecting necessary buildings. A 
committee composed of the mem- 
bers of the Aberdeen family was 
appointed to conduct the affairs 
of the mission, and Dr. Dalzell, a 
talented and enterprising mission- 
ary physician, was sent out to se- 
lect a suitable place and there com- 
mence operations. ‘The missiona- 
ries among the Zulus in Natal 
gave him a most hearty welcome, 
and it is understood that he has 
chosen his field in the upper part 
of that colony. My heart swells 
with grateful emotions when I con- 
template this noble monument for 
perpetuating the virtues of one of 
God’s children. How much bet- 
ter to spend money in this way, 
than on costly piles of marble or 
granite, which after all are per- 
ishable. What benevolent heart 
will not commend that thoughtful 
Christian lady, who thus conse- 
crates her son’s inheritance to the 
regeneration of benighted Africa! 
If Dr. Dalzell succeeds in his plans, 
and the school he is now initiating 
grows into a seminary like that of 
the Scotch mission at Lovedale in 
Kaffraria, what finite mind can 
calculate the good of which it may 
be instrumental. JT. 
a a en ee ET 


The Sea-Captain’s Story. 

The sea-captain was a large, 
frank, noble-looking man. ‘There 
was no one in the stage who could 
talk faster, langh louder, or swear 
more fearfully. The stage was 
full, and all day they traveled to- . 
gether. Among other topics of 
conversation, the captain related 
an account of a terrible storm he 
had met with in the Gulf of St. 
Lawrence. When the storm met 
them unexpectedly, they made all 
haste to take in sail, to get the 
spars down from their heights, to 
get every boat and every moveable 
thing lashed. How the storm 
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swept over the waters, making the 
waves curl and quiver as if ina 
continued shudder! Everything 
was made taut and trim, the storm- 
sail set, the helm lashed, and then 
the men had done all they could. 
Surely and fast she drifted before 
the storm, towards the rocky shores 
of Labrador; but no human power 
could manage the vessel. All day 
and all night she drifted, and then 
about sunrise struck upon a little 
island. There for a few moments 
she was lifted over rocks, till at 
last a huge wave placed her on a 
great rock, where she swung and 
writhed. All knew that she must 
soon go to pieces. So they went 
to work to make a raft, hoping 
that possibly they might thus 
reach land. Hardly had they got 
it done, when the poor groaning 
vessel went all to pieces. The men 
shouted, ‘‘'l’o the raft! to the raft!” 
Alas! the captain was the only one 
who got on to it and had tied him- 
self to it. With many oaths he 
told how awful the scene—how the 
poor fellows struggled and tried to 
grasp the raft, but the waves dash- 
ed them off, to rise no more. 

‘* And there,” said the captain, 
‘““T was alone. Not a thing saved, 
not a mouthful of food, not a drop 
of water! For three days and 
three nights I was on the raft, till 
I was nearly gone, when a ship 
came near. I had just strength 
enough to hold up my red flannel 
shirt, which they saw, and came 
to my relief. I was too much ex- 
hausted to stand, or even to speak. 
My life hung by a hair. But here 
I am, on my way home, haying 
lost all I had in the world.” 

The passengers were.much in- 
terested in the captain’s narration, 
and one silent gentleman got them 
to contribute a handsome sum, he 
giving the lion’s share, which was 
delicately given to the captain. He 
semed very grateful, and showed a 
great sense of relief. 
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In going up a long hill just be- 
fore night, the passengers all got 
out and walked up the hill. It was 
then that the silent gentleman 
found himself walking alone with 
the captain. 

‘Captain, may I ask you a ques- 
tion and not give offense?” : 

‘Certainly, sir, and I'll be happy 
to answer it.” 

‘Well, sir, when you were on 
that raft alone, during those long 
days and nights, didn’t you solemn- 
ly promise the Lord that if He 
would spare you and save you, you 
would lead a different life, and 
serve Him?” 

‘None of your business, sir,” 
said the captain, reddening and 
drawing in his breath. a 

They got into the stage, and 
soon came to their lodging village. 
The captain was silent, and so was 
the silent man. The captain was 
to stop there and turn off in a dif- 
ferent direction. At daybreak the 
stage and the rest were to go on. 

Just before the break of the day 
there was a knock at the chamber 
door of the silent man. He open- 
ed the door, having first kindled a 
light, and there stood the captain. 
His eyes were red and his face was 
flushed, and his great bosom heav- 
ing. He took the hand of the 
gentleman, and sobbed, and heay- 
ed, and sobbed, and spoke. 

‘Sir, I treated you rudely yes- 
terday. I come to ask your par- 
don. I did promise and vow to 
God on that raft that if He would 
spare me I would live a different 
life, and would serve Him! Oh, 
what a sinner Iam! I have not 
slept a wink all night. Will you— 
will you pray for me and forgive 
mer 

The gentleman wept too, and 
promised all that he had asked, 
and then the stage drove up. They 
grasped each other’s hands, and 
parted, never to meet again in this 
world! Will they meet in the next? 
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SUGGESTIVE FIGURES. 


NUMBER OF VESSELS ENTERED AND CLEARED AT THE PORT OF NEW YORK, IN 1874— 
THEIR TONNAGE AND CREWS. 


The following statement shows the number of American and foreign vessels, their 
tonnage and crews, which entered into and cleared from the District of New York, 
from and to foreign countries, during the year 1874; also the number and particu- 
lars of the vessels engaged in the coast-wise trade, during the same period. 


American vessels entered. American vessels cleared. 
SSS 


oo a) 
Vessels. Tonnage. Crews. Vessels. Tonnage. Crews. 
ADUENY see ee cite aisha cies 131 62,342 1,792 171 80,359 2,201 
[SRN CTRO EY a 0S eee eee 150 85,113 2,244 130 64,678 1,870 
ALSO De es. ate ae 252 113,193 2,980 188 88,206 2,447 
Peron ge Sette es csicias ait «olsen 273 124,599 3,824 192 91,874 2,489 
NEV MPs teres ls als wes 287 125,833 3,426 186s 75,791 2,232 
BUNGE oo 5's aracs Beene cists 320 125,157 3,457 174 91,829 2,454 
“CUINS gla deen eee ee 188 88,070 2,475 149 81,979 2,126 
SUVS ER sorta ce irae Ce ae 148 78,168 1,988 119 70,858 1,921 
SUC ODE. Aerts cc sss 149 79,617 2,121 100 52,109 1,495 
WCiOber eases: cose oess 126 65,551 1,845 119 66, 753 2,019 
OMeM NOI .vy Sets ese. 2 143 83,430 2,315 109 56,852 1,636 
WMeC ember ahi. .!s.ves 50 142 64,905 1,884 162 85,066 2,268 
SRO oe i eee 2,809 1,095,978 29,851 1,799 905,854 25,158 
Foreign vessels entered. Foreign vessels cleared. 
rc A__—_—_—. — ——S — 
Vessels. Tonnage. Crews. Vessels. Tonnage. Crews. 
J OEDIATS Gee Sore Breen ae Oe 262 268,808 7,878 309 296,448 8,463 
LOGI ORTIEV IR ie eia ie orem gener 211 233,688 6,922 214 247,191 7,218 
AVE IG Liar peer oro ok clove, ates sue 310 289,877 8,437 248 253,467 7,467 
JM Gell oe Sek ce Ceo eee 404 349,732 10,3897 322 336,386 9,036 
MIDig6% Sees eee 421 362,583 10,687 398 350,100 10,504 
JWT Faded ne cee mee eee 489 415,412 12,325 506 424,631 12,262 
TUB orice lee eet eee eae 398 363,888 10,805 450 385,523 11,343 
AupUSt....... Bae cn tae 399 380,836 11,288 3873 858,170 10,535 
IEC CMY ta, Sacre el sici ein, ters 356 353,567 10,624 335 334,389 —- 10,005 
WNOV OM eiatacieiere soto a.ne 267 292,050 8,784 384 344,241 10,3878 
INGMCIADCT cays camo, cisinc te 22,2 214 282, 159 6,822 256 = 248, 633 7,276 
DRCSTA ee Res een eee 201 237,468 6,870 210 259,215 7,488 
POU pee eerste Aa seieiare: caress 3,932 3,779,568 111,839 3,935 3,838,393 111,970 
Coastwise arrivals. Coastwise clearances. 
— k= i re —— 
Vessels. Tonnage. Crews. Vessels. Tonnage. Crews. 
SI UMMUVEL INV AU Crees s stvsa ale is © 176 125,779 3,499 295 191,258 4,820, 
HGDEUATVars th. Oo sa P ace wie ss 145 = 188,105 2,818 223 161,818 3,839 
MGR Th ce opie ae eee 200 148,310 3,418 312 167,636 4,012 
BONS 2 Oe 193 126,577 = 3,008 379 180,029 4,464 
JL Oe Ge Sea a ~.. 247 144,902 3,338 421 191,902 4,882 
BITMILO MPN Scio tercreaicins ce 222 148,301 3,441 396 185,785 4,596 
Meyer stort... 202 =: 149,966 3,471 356 175,186 4,208 
ORGIES Oe ain eae eee 914 151.236 3,482 342 178,281 4,261 
ICDUCIMUCL oe sve pee ceies=ls 232 147,889 3,432 895 =. 214,125 5,320 
GIO TO Re cance RECN ee 269 180,649 4,190 402 236,767 5, 748 
IMOUOLADER. 6.2) wk saas cy sss 219 175,616 4,002 344 193,468 4,697 
Mecemberay vices hath sues 219 161,463 3, 745 351 212,757 5,018 


Total 2,538 1,793,793 41,839 4,216 2,289,012 55,865 
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THE SAILORS’ MAGAZINE 


FORTY-FIRST ANNUAL REPORT OF THE HONOLULU 
CHAPLAINCY FOR 1874. 


“The years revolve so rapidly that I can 

with difficulty realize that another an- 
nual report is required at my hands, and 
that, the thirty-fourth of my labors un- 
der the patronage of the AMERICAN 
SEamEens’ Frrenp Socrery. It is now 
more than the third of a century since, 
as a student at Andover Seminary, I was 
visited by the venerable Rey. Jonathan 
Greenleaf, and invited to go out as a 
seamens’ chaplain, to Honolulu, when 
my thoughts and plans were all towards 
a missionary life in Ceylon, or Southern 
India. Although it required a struggle 
to change all my long cherished life- 
purposes, yet so manifestly was the’ call 
marked out by Providence, that I have 
never regretted the step, which brought 
me into sympathy with the friends of 
seamen and seamen themselves, From 
my peculiar situation, I have always 
cherished the animating and inspiring 
thought that I was ever contributing 
something towards the great cause of 
Foreign Missions to the unevangelized 
nations. The two enterprises—that of 
Foreign Missions, and the conversion of 
seamen to Christ—are most intimately 
connected. The following incident will 
illustrate this point. 

By a late mail, I received a letter from 
Seeretary Hall, containing this para- 
graph: 

‘Did you notice an article in the June 
Magazine, by Dr. Hamlin, entitled a 
‘Good Start,’ who is the colporteur in 
Honolulu, of whom such good news 
comes to us?” 

In the article specified, Dr. Hamlin 
alludes to scenes in Constantinople, in 
July, 1839, when he found ‘‘a poor, suf- 
fering mortal, dying of cholera, and the 
stupid crowd gazing upon his death.” 
This man was unmistakably a wicked 
sailor, and more forlorn than the Prodi- 
gal in the parable of our Saviour. Through 
Dr. Hamlin’s kind offices the man was 
removed to a hospital, and subsequentl y 
recovered and became a true Christian, 

Three years pass, and Dr. Hamlin re- 
ceives a letter from him containing this 
paragraph : 

“Thank God I still survive the ded. I’m 
workin’ and blowing the gospel trumpet on 
the Eri Kanal.” 

Twelve more years pass (1854) and the 
good friends of seamen in Honolulu, de- 
siring a Bible and tract colporteur to labor 
among seamen during the fall shipping 


season, send to California. In response 
to the call, Mr. Brown comes over to 
Honolulu—the very sailor who, fifteen 
years previously, was found ‘dying of 
the cholera” in the streets of Constanti- 
nople. He remained in Honolulu three 
or four months, and then returned to 
San Francisco. Subsequently I heard 
from him, but not for several years. I 
recollect to have heard from his own 
lips the story of his conversion and the 
kindness of the American Missionary in 
Constantinople; I also recollect  corre- 
sponding with the late Dr. William 
Goodale, in regard to this man, and he 
fully confirmed the story as now related 
by Dr. Hamlin. If the faithful colpor- 
teur is‘still living, I have no doubt he is 
still ‘‘ blowing the gospel trumpet.” 

In this article by Dr. Hamlin there is 
a reference to his meeting a stranger, in 
1867, from Honolulu, in the city of Paris, 
and to their conference together about 
the said sailor. Now that stranger was 
one of our English merchants, Mr. John 
S. Waterhouse, who is frequently visit- 
ing Europe. Dr. Hamlin met Mr. Water- 
house accidentally, at a public hotel. 

““In view of all these singular and 
note-worthy incidents,” remarks Dr. 
Hamlin, ‘‘ how glad I was to hear of the 
man. What a magnificent and lasting 
reward, for but a transient service! O! 
let us never be weary in well-doing. We 
shall not always know the results of it; 
but results will certainly follow. Think 
of Constantinople, Honolulu, and an acci- 
dental meeting in Paris! But never 
mind, the good will be all the same, 
whether we ever hear of it in this world 
or not.” I will merely add, respecting 
Mr. Waterhouse, when last in London 
(1874), he sent out a large box of books 
and tracts, including some in the Russian 
language, for distribution among seamen 
visiting Honolulu. 

How admirably the facts now stated, set 
forth the intimate bond of union among 
Christians of remote lands and _ cities, 
and the wonderfully happy results of a 
missionary to the millions of Turkey, 
turning aside and acting the part ofa 
Samaritan, for a poor sailor dying in the 
street. Missionaries, chaplains, and 
Christian merchants, are all laboring in 
one and the same great field — ‘‘the 
world is the field.” Honolulu has lines 
of influence extending through seamen 
to every city throughout the world, 
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visited by shipping. I am in constant 
intercourse with seamen from Japan, 
China, Australia, ‘‘South Sea” Islands, 
South and North America, and the cities 
of Europe. 

In my last report I referred to a Ger- 
man sailor converted by reading his 
. Bible in the Arctic Ocean. His vessel 
touched here last spring, but did not 
come to anchor, He wrote me however, 
a long letter, from which I quote as fol- 
lows: 

“Outside HONOLULU, April 4th, 1874. 

_The Lord Jesus did bless me with his love 
since the time I left you. His Holy Spirit did 
guide me into the truth of God’s word. Happy 
is the man who comes in true faith to our Re- 
deemer, Saviour the Lord Jesus Christ. The 
bovks you gave me showed me how deep chris- 
tians did enter into the truth. Luther’s com- 
mentary on the epistle to the Galatians taught 
me to read the epistle to the Romans. The 
greatest delight is for me to read the Lord’s 
prayer, Evangelist John, l7th chap., and 
Psulin 51, I us_d to read every morning.” 

This man returned to Honolulu last 
fall, and I was glad to find that he still 
held on the right way. He had much 
improved in speaking the English lan- 
guage, and I found him well-educated, 
familiar with Goethe, Schiller, and the 
best German writers. On leaving he de- 
sired books on Church -history, and I 
doubt not he is now sailing off Cape 
Horn, and reading Neander’s Church 
History and studying Greek, for he took 
away Crosby’s Greek Grammar. Al- 
though the majority of seamen may 
turn a deaf ear to public preaching and 
private admonition, still it is encouraging 
to meet with examples like this German 
sailor, and Brown, whom Dr. Hamlin 
met. These are not solitary examples, 
but are becoming more and more fre- 
quent. 

J will now refer to a little incident in 
my labors during the year past, that was 
quite instructive. I am obliged to rely 
for the support of Tue Frienp, etc., 
upon contributions from seafaring men. 
We have had an unusual number of war 
ships in port of late. From one I was 
led to expect a good, contribution, for 
I had generously supplied officers and 
seamen with papers, and reading matter, 
in large quantities. The vessel sailed, 
but no contribution was forwarded.— 
I felt, as doubtless the secretaries and 
agents of benevolent societies often do, 
when their appeals do not meet with a 
cordial response. I must not omit to 
add that I did receive one donation 
from that ship-of-war. It was a dona- 
tion of $2,00 from a colored sailor, and 
he was almost the only colored man on 


American, 
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board. Two dollars from the colored 
sailor, but not one farthing from all the 
white men! Here let me state that 
perhaps I am partially indebted for even 
that “$2.00” to a good, pious woman, in 
Fairhaven, Mass., who had been at great 
trouble to instruct that colored boy. 
According to the sailor’s own story, he 
had severely tried the patience of that 
good woman, and she may have thought 
her labors and prayers were fruitless, 
for I believe he ran off and shipped with- 
out her knowledge, but when far away 
her good counsels were not forgotten, 
and he now hopes that he has become a 
Christian. It is one of my most inter- 
esting subjects of thought to reflect upon 
the great variety of means which God 
employs for bringing seamen to a know- 
ledge of the truth. 

During the past year, the regular ser- 
vices in the Bethel have been held with- 
out a single intermission. Nearly every 
Sabbath I have preached, for it is no 
easy matter in Honolulu to rely upon 
obtaining aid from ministers of the gos- 
pel who are unemployed. LHarly in the 
spring my pulpit was ably supplied two 
or three Sabbaths by the Rev. G. B. 
Bacon, D. D., of Orange, N. J., who was 
on a visit to the islands for his health. 
One of his sermons was based upon the 
text: ‘‘ But out of them all the Lord de- 
livered me.” 2 Tim., ili., 11. His sub- 
ject—‘‘ A way out.” This sermon will 
long be remembered by some of my peo- 
ple. 
My congregation is never large, com- 
pared with some, but usually the Bethel 
is well filled, and sometimes there is a 
remarkable variety in nationality. On 
one occasion I chanced to look around 
and remembered no less than ten repre- 
sentatives of different nationalities, viz. : 
British, Chinese, German, 
Russian, Danish, Swedish, Norwegian, 
African, South Sea Islanders. Although 
it could not be asserted that each one 
heard the gospel preached ‘‘in his own 
tongue wherein he was born,” as on the 
day of Pentecost, yet I hope all under- 
stood sufficiently the English language 
to understand that ‘‘ sweet story of old” 
which makes known that whosoever will 
come unto Christ may find ‘‘rest and 
peace.” Among those who have been 
united with the Bethel church, during the 
past year, are two Chinamen, who were 
respectively baptized by the names of 
“John” and ‘‘ Joseph.” 

For six or seven years a Chinese eve- 
ning school has been sustained at the 
Bethel vestry, three evenings each week, 
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and taught by Mr. Dunscombe, and also 
a prayer-meeting for the Chinese, one 
evening each week. Although these 
efforts have been small, yet I think the 
blessing of God has rested upon them. 

Our Bethel Sabbath School has been 
vigorously sustained and well attended, 
averaging from 75 to 100 each Sabbath. 

The Sailors’ Home has been managed 
by Mr. Dunscombe and wife, and to the 
full satisfaction of our local Board of 
Trustees. 

During the past year, ships of war, both 
American and English, have been lying 
in port, and daily some of their seamen 
have been on shore. Commanders of 
these vessels do not hesitate to assert 
that Honolulu is one of the best ports in 
the world, for seamen to come on shore 
for liberty. Only two days ago, Captain 
Erben, commanding U. 8. 8. Tuscarora, 
told me that he had divided his men into 
six divisions, and allowed one division 
each day of the week to visit the shore. 
He had only one man on the sick-list, 
and his men uniformly came off regularly 
and sober. I consider this a very high 
compliment to the character of our city 
and to the police force. There must be 
a good influence somewhere. Men-of- 
war’s-men ashore are not always easily 
managed. By the kindness of friends of 
seamen, I am able. to send off to these 
ships a great many packages of reading 
matter, to be distributed among the 
crews, and I am assured they are always 
gladly received. Among the papers, I 
manage to ‘‘smuggle” a good many 
“tracts.” All ships leaving port, Mr. 
Dunscombe and myself aim to supply with 
some good reading matter. We have 
thus distributed at least 400 or 500 of 
each number of the Frrenp, besides send- 
ing copies to various parts of the Pacific. 

Among my correspondents residing 
upon remote islands of the Pacific, I con- 
tinue to exchange letters with the ‘ Pit- 
cairners,” on both Pitcairn’s and Norfolk 
Island. Accompanying this you will find 
a letter from John Buffett, Senior. He 
is an old English sailor, who retired from 
the sea, some forty years ago, and mar- 
ried on Pitcairn’s Island. I met him in 
Honolulu, on a visit, in 1848, and have 
since corresponded with him and other 
islanders. God has in a most marvellous 
manner preserved a ‘‘ pure faith” among 
ey singular people, so peculiarly situa- 
ted. ‘ 

We are now in the midst of our annual 
“week of prayer,” Bethel church uniting 
with Fort street. Meetings in the morn- 
ing at the Bethel, and in the evening at 
the Fort street Session Room. ‘These 
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meetings are well attended. Last eve- 
ning several arose for prayers, and there 
was much solemnity manifest. We 
labor, hoping that God has a rich bless- 
ing in store for our churches and people. 
A revival in Honolulu immediately sends 
forth a wave of goodly influences among 
seamen from all parts of the world. 
Sam. C. Damon. 

’ Honolulu, January 7th, 1875. 


——_—_—» ¢<—___ 


Norfolk, Va. 


REV. E. N. CRANE, CHAPLAIN 

The Bethel Sunday-school gave their 
Anniversary Exhibition Monday evening 
February ist, repeating it by urgent re- 
quest on the following Wednesday even- 
ing. : 

The house was packed with interest- 
ed visitors and friends upon each occasion. 

The programme was such as to give 
ample opportunity for all, even the small- 
est, to distinguish themselves, which 
they did in s manner that would do credit 
to any ‘‘who speak in public on the 
stage.” 

Some fifty children took part, giving a 
great variety of spirited recitations, dia- 
logues, and declamations—many of which 
pieces had their first appearance upon 
this stage, and the almost faultless render- 
ing of them evinced much patient train- 
ing and care. The high moral tone and 
pointed lessons of the various pieces were 
particularly noticeable. Almost every 
recitation brought out some valuable 
truth, which is to be hoped may take 
root in the hearts of all the little people 
hereabouts and bear abundant fruit in 
the coming days. 

Every child at the Bethel Sunday-school 
knows how to sing, and the music of last 
evening was good enough to have de- 
lighted the Mozart Club. Want of space 
prevents a more extended notice of this 
happy gathering. The premiums—beau- 
tiful Bibles, hymn books, brary books, 
pictures, &c.—were duly distributed, the 
exercises closing with the poetical dia- 
logue and cantata, ‘‘The Fruits of the 
Spirit,” composed for the occasion by 
Chaplain Crane and rendered, with ap- 
propriate emblems, by eleven young 
misses of the school, who did themselves 
as well as the cantata much credit. The 
final tableau, when the audience rose and 
joined in the immortal Crowing Hymn, 

** All hail the power of Jesus name,” 
was a fitting close to the exhibition anda 
picture and inspiration that none present 
will soon forget. 


_ the 
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Wilmington, N. C, 
ANNUAL MEETING. 


The twenty-second annual meeting of 
the Wilmington Seamen’s Friend Society 
_ was held in the Bethel on Tuesday even- 
ing, Februrary 2d, 1875. 

_ The proceedings were opened with 
_ prayer by Rev. J. R. Wilson, D. D. 

The minutes of the last annual meet- 
ing were read, and, on motion, were con- 
firmed. 

The President, Geo. R. French, Esq., 
_ then presented his annual report, which 
was read, adopted and ordered to be 
spread upon the minutes. 

The reports of B. G. Worth, EHsq., 
Treasurer, and Rev. J. L. Keen, Chap- 
lain, were also received and disposed of 
in the same manner and, on motion, it 
was resolved that the thanks of the So- 
_ ciety be extended to the Parent Society 
of New York, for an appropriation of 
$600 towards the Chaplain’s salary for 
year past, and for the promise of 
further aid for this year. It was also re- 

solved that this Society gratefully ac- 
knowledges the bequest of the late Mrs. 
Gilbert Potter of $500, the ‘payment of 
pein has been made by Edward Kidder, 
po, 
The following persons were elected by 
acclamation, to constitute a Board of 
Trustees for the ensuing year, viz: 

Geo. R. French, B. G. Worth, E. 
Kidder, B. F. Mitchell, Geo. Chadbourn, 
S! N. Martin, Alex. Sprunt, A. D. Cazaux, 
H. B. Hilers, R. E. Heide, W. A. Wright, 
H. M. Parker, C. A. Price, E. Peschau, 
B. G. Bates. 

At a meeting of the Board of Trustees 
the following floss were elected for the 
ensuing year: 

Geo. R. French, President, 

H. B. Hilers, Vice-President, 

B. F. Mitchell, Secretary and Treas- 
urer. 

Executive Committee—S. N. Martin, 
R. EH. Heide and B. G. Worth. 


—_____<S 4-@=_____ 


Savannah, Ga. : 


THE THIRTY-EIGHTH ANNIVERSARY. 
The thirty-eighth anniversary meeting 
of the Savannah Port Society was held 
Jan’y 31st, in the Independent Presbyte- 
-rian Church. A very large congregation 
filled the edifice, and the proceedings 
were of quite an interesting character. 
The music was very fine, and added 

much to the interest of the occasion. 
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After the voluntary by the choir, 
passages from the Seripture were read by 
Rey. J. B. Reimensnyder, of the Lu- 
theran Church. Rey. Timothy Harley, 
of the Savannah Baptist Church, fol- 
lowed with a very impressive prayer. 

REPORTS OF OFFICERS. 


The meeting then opened with the pre- 
sentation of reports from the several 
officers of the Society. The Treasurer’s 
report showed a balance on hand of 
$1,000, and gave a full statement of the 
expenditures and receipts of the year. 

Rey. Richard Webb, chaplain of Sea- 
men’s Bethel, submitted his report for the 
year ending 31st December, 1874, which 
we give in full: 

In my work among the seamen trading 
to this port I have made 841 visits to 
vessels of all sizes and different nation- 
alities; also many to seamen in boarding 
houses and private families; also 58 
visits to the hospital; and have distrib- 
uted among them the following amount 
of religious reading matter, 43,095 pages 
of tracts, 168 copies of the Samors’ Mac- 
AZINE, 1,128 of the SraAmANS’ FRIEND, 811 
of the Lirz Boat, 14 Bibles, 63 Testa- 
ments, 72 parts of the Scriptures, 911 
religious papers, and have preached 162 
sermons and delivered 17 addresses; also 
obtained 55 signatures to the total absti- 
nence pledge. We have had during the 
year an attendance of 4,980 persons at 
our Sunday services in the Bethel, which 
number is nearly three times as large as 
we had the last year in the old Bethel on 
the Bay. 

The new Bethel was formally dedicated 
on the second Sabbath in January last, 
since which time divine service has been 
regularly held, with four exceptions, 
every Sabbath morning and evening. 
Mrs. Webb, assisted by one lady, com- 
menced a Sabbath-school in the Bethel 
on the first Sabbath in last. February, 
with five scholars, which small number, 
by the help of the Savannah Christian 
Association, has now increased to ninety 
pupils. It should be remembered that 
our efforts to collect and establish a Sun- 
day school at the old Bethel had always 
been unsuccessful; and it follows that 
the usefulness of the Port Society has 
been materially extended among the 
young, by the removal of the chapel to 
the present location. Dr. J. P. S. Hous- 
ton and Mrs. Webb are joint superinten- 
dents, assisted by fifteen teachers. 

We have thus given you an account, or 
summary, of our year’s labor for the 
Lord among theseamen. The results He 
alone can give us who searcheth all 
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hearts. ‘The day shall declare it.” He 
doubtless has a people among those ‘‘ who 
go down to the sea in ships, and do busi- 
ness in great waters,” who are to be 
saved through faith in the Gospel, which 
is the power of God unto salvation to 
every one that believeth it. I have heard 
many seamen tell what Jesus has done 
for them, for they, when converted, are 
mostly ready to tell it. If in the provi- 
dence of God and your wishes I am still 
to continue in this work, I earnestly ask 
your prayers that ‘‘ my labor may not be 
in vain in the Lord.” 

‘he President, Mr. R. N. Gourdin, 
then submitted his report, giving a his- 
tory of the Society, its operations and its 
prospects. After the reading of the re- 
ports a very appropriate and interesting 
sermon was preached .by Rev. Dr. Rei- 
mensnyder, followed by singing and the 
benediction. 

After the dismissal of the congrega- 
tion, the members of the Society re- 
mained, and an election of officers was 
proceeded with, and resulted as follows: 
President, R. N. Gourdin; Vice-Presi- 
dent, J. F. Gilmer; Secretary, C. H. 
Dorsett ; Treasurer, John Burroughs; 
Chaplain, Richard Webb. 


—_—— 


Raised up for the Work, 


In a letter, dated Yoxonama, JAPAN, 
December 31st, Mrs. Pruyn writes of 
our missionary there in the following 
commendatory strain, viz. : 

“‘Mr. Austen is a most valuable man. 
I wish it was possible for you to see him. 
He is pleasing in appearance and address, 
and above all, has such a lovely, sancti- 
fied spirit, that you would surely agree 
with me, that the Lorp has a great work 
for him to do. I think he promises to 
become one of the greatest powers among 
seamen, that has ever been raisedup. He 
wins the confidence and respect of all 
who come in contact with him, and is, 
himself, so growing in grace and knowl- 
edge, that even older christians are bene- 
fited by his prayers and instructions.” 

~~ 9 <9 
The Bible Among Seamen, 

Among seamen in the harbor of Val- 
paraiso, 5. A., our colporteur, Mr. Mun- 
LER, during November, sold Bibles and 
Testaments to the value of $78 40, 
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iS ; 
A captain contributed 98% dollars to- 


wards defraying the expenses of Dr. 


TrumBuLL’s Record. A Roman Catholic — 


captain excused himself from attending 


Protestant service, but was willing that | 


tracts and periodicals should be distribu- 
ted among his crew. 


—__={ 0 ~<jp-—-_____—__ 


(For the Sailors’ Magazine.) 


Death Roll of the Sailors’ Snug 
Harbor, for the year 1874, 


Mr. Editor,—May I crave the favor of 
a little space in the columns of your 
Macazine for the following record of 
deaths, which have taken place among 
the inmates of this Institution, during 
the year 1874? 
great as that of the year previous, .being 
but thirty-three in all, about eight per 
cent of the whole number, 450. 

Of these, the eldest died at the age of 
eighty-nine, and the youngest at thirty- 
seven. .The sum of their ages was 2,021. 


The average age of deaths is sixty-one 


years and three months. 

Of the whole number, two were Catho- 
lies, by profession, and thirty-one Pro- 
testants. Of these last, eighteen died in 
the Lord. Cuas. J. JONES, 

Chaplain. 


James Hill, aged 68, of Portsmouth, 
N. H., died January 4th; John Smith, 
50, Belgium, Jan. 17th; Jeremiah Latour, 
74, New York, Jan. 22d; John Johnston, 
50, England, Jan. 23d; John Prescott, 58, 
Philadelphia, Jan. 27th; Wm. Francis, 
73, District of Columbia, February 5th; 
Jobn G. Roberts, 74, Portland, Maine, 
March 9th; Edward T. Gray, 79, Boston, 
Mass., March 17th; Wm. Thompson, 
1st, 89, March 19th, Ireland; John Reed, 
42, Sweden, April 9th; Edward English, 
54, England, April 14th; Clark Sherman, 
62, Wales, April 28th; Alex. Evans, 66, 
Delaware, April 29th; Thos. Martin, 75, 
England, May 15th; Christian Horne, 
66, Denmark, May 18th; Hugh Jones, 
37, Wales, May 81st; Joseph Williams, 


50, Western Islands, June 17th; Wm. ° 


Smith, 70, Long Island, July 8th; Wm. 
Young, 79, Scotland, July 80th; Wm. R. 
Marble, 59, Warwick, R. I., August 2d; 
George Leigh, 52, England, Aug. 24th; 
George Rabnott, 82, Hammersmith, 


The number is not so | 
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Roe. Aug. ; Benj. Gifford, 58, New 
York City, September Sth: Hezekial 
Haling, 48, Connecticut, Sept. 28th; 
Reuben Jenkins, 54, Falmouth, Mass., 
October 2d ; William - Firth, 50, New 
York, Oct. 24th; Peter Thompson, 63, 
Holstein, November 4th; John Cumerly, 
65, Baltimore, November 8th; Ebenezer 
“Lakeman, 80, Ipswich, Mass., Nov. 9th; 
Thomas Evans, 61, New Haven, Conn., 
December 5th; James E. Witham, 65, 
Boston, Mass., Dec. 6th; Wm. W. 
“Meeley, 46, New York City, Dee. 14th; 
John Brown, 47, Finland, Dec. 30th. 


—_————_2-92--_____—_—_- 


Sailors’ Home, 190 Cherry St. 


Mr. ALexapER reports one hundred 
and eighteen arrivals at the Home dur- 
ing the month of January, 1875. These 
deposited with him $1,210, of which the 
‘sum of $100 was placed in the Savings 
Bank, $600 were sent to relatives and 
friends and the balance returned to de- 
positors. 

In the same time eleven men went to 
‘sea from the Home without advance and 
‘three were sent to the hospital. 

There have been several marked conver- 
‘sions at the Home within a few weeks 
‘past, and Missionaries laboring among 
‘seamen have much to encourage them. 


ae + p> ee 


A Mother’s Heart. 


‘Young Richard T——, who was hope- 
fully converted at the Samors’ Home a 
‘few weeks ago, wrote at once to his 
mother, telling her how he came to go 
there, and of the kindness shown him, 
and the change that had been graciously 
wrought in his feelings and life. 
The mother’s reply to that letter, which 
we append, came by return mail. It dis- 
closes a heart overflowing with love, and 
‘resting with increased confidence in the 
promise of a covenant-keeping God. No 
one can read it without entering into 
sympathy with this Christian mother, 
rejoicing over the recovery of her prodi- 
‘gal son. 
S , 8. C., Dee. 26th, 1874. 
My Own Duar Son: 
| Iam weeping with joy, darling child! 
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Your letter has almost unnerved me. 
Can it be that my Richard has at last 
gone to the Saviour, and found Him pre- 
cious to his soul! Shall I have my 
youngest child with me in heaven! Oh! 
how I do rejoice. Words cannot express 
my feelings. God bless my child! Trust: 
in Him, Richard, not in your own 
strength. Love the Saviour. On your 
knees, say, 
“Just as Iam, without one plea 
“But that thy blood was shed for me. 

Yes, your letter is more precious to me 
than millions of gold or silver. My 
prayers have been ascending for you since 
you breathed the breath of life, and for 
some time we have been praying for you 
by name. Your brother Allen proposed 
that at 12 o’clock every day we should re- 
tire and offer our petitions for your con- 
version; and now, I trust, God has heard 
and answered our prayers. What else 
can I think, when your letter is before 
Cer See h e rave OLvOneny, 
dear son. Read the Scriptures daily, and 
attentively. Keep your eye fixed on the 
blessed Saviour. Beg Him to take you 
by the hand, and lead you into ‘“‘ green 
pastures and by the still waters.” Hum- 
ble yourself in His presence. Be as 
much as possible with Christians. Go 
not into the way of the ungodly, but go 
whenever you can, to God’s house, and 
there also seek His blessing. * * * * * 
Do you think the kind Missionary at the 
Sartors’ Hom, of whom you speak as 
having led you into the right way, would 
be so good as to write me a few lines. I 
trust he will continue his interest in 
my beloved child. I am glad you have 
signed the pledge. Your example will 
do good. As soon as we give our hearts 
to the Saviour we should begin to work 
for others. * * * * You may expect 
your brother A in a few days. 
Press forward, never waver, look upward 
and God will bless you. 

Ever most lovingly, 
Your Moruer. 


The following letter from the same 
source, to the Missionary whose kindness 
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has been previously mentioned, will be 
read with interest as revealing a mother’s 
sense of gratitude: 2 

January 16th, 1875. 
My DHAR BROTHER IN THE LORD: 

I have just received your letter of the 
13th instant. With streaming eyes and a 
bounding heart, filled with gratitude to 
God, I have read it over and over again. 
How can I sufficiently thank and bless 
you for your kindness to my son. I can 
never forget you, dear friend. My Rich- 
ard, in his letter, said you had been a 
kind friend to him—that he loved you, 
and could never forget you while he 
lived. I entreat you to continue your 
interest in this new-born soul, this babe 
in Christ. You truly, say he will need 
our prayers. J would ask you to pray for 
him. My mother’s heart yearns over her 
absent boy. * * * * * * 

His brother A , since visiting him, 
has written me of Richard’s state, and, 
like yourself, he thinks him to be truly 
converted. * * * * * JT have made him 
a subject of special prayer from his birth, 
and for many weeks we have taken him 
to a throne of grace every day at noon, 
and God has heard and answered us, 
blessed be His name. 

My child had strayed into a far coun- 
try, but he has now returned to his 
father’s house. I should love to take him 
to my embrace, and kiss that precious 
face, bidding him ,thrice welcome to the 
joys and sorrows of the Christian life, * * 
There is nothing so much desired by me 
as to see my children ‘‘in the way that 
leads to life.” Oh! for the tongue of an 
angel to declare what God has done for 
MING sears 

Yours most truly, 


IDE NE, A, 
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Position of Principal Planets, for 
March, 1875, 


MERcurRY is a morning star during this 
month; is in inferior conjunction with 
the sun on the afternoon of the 1st at 8h. 
56m; is in conjunction with the moon on 
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the afternoon of the 6th, at 4h. 32m., 
being 7° 16/ north; is stationary among 
the stars on the morning of the 15th; is 
at its greatest elongation west on the 
29th, at 6m. past midnight, being then 
distant from the sun 27° 50/, and rising 
on the morning of this day at 5h., and — 
south of east 12°. 

Venus is a morning star, rising on the — 
1st at 4h. 16m., and south of east 25° 28’; 
is in conjunction with the moon on the- 
evening of the 3d, at 9h. 54m., being 7° 
21' north; is in conjunction with Saturn 
on the morning of the 27th, at 2h. 12m., 
being 1° 16/ north. 

Mars crosses the meridian on the 
morning of the 1st, at 5h. 55m., being — 
south of the equator 21° 6’; is in con- 
junction with the moon on the afternoon 
of the 28th, at 2h. 22m., being 5° 2/ 
north. 

JUPITER crosses the meridian on the 
morning of the ist, at 3h. 24m., being 
then south of the equator 10° 36’; is in~ 
conjunction with the moon on the morn-_ 
ing of the 24th, at 5h. 54m., being 2° 55" 
north. 

SATURN is a morning star, rising on 
the Ist at 5h. 50m., and 21° 9’ south of 
east; is in conjunction with the moon — 
on the afternoon of the 5th, at 3h. 39m., — 
being 3° 41’ north. 

R. aR 

N. Y. University. 
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Total Disasters in January. 


The number of vessels belonging to or bound — 
to or from ports in the United States reported — 
totally lost and missing during the past month 
is 33, of which 14 were wrecked, 9 abandoned, 
4 burned, 1 sunk by collision, 1 foundered, and 
4are missing. The list includes 3 steamers, 2 
ships, 10 barks, 5 brigs, and 13 schooners. and 
their total value, exclusive of cargoes, is esti- 
mated at $740,000. 

Below is the list, giving names, ports, desti- 
nations, &c. Those indicated by a w were 
wrecked, @ abandoned, b burned, s ¢ sunk by 
collision, f foundered, and m missing. 


STEAMERS, 


Georgia, w. from Halifax to Portland. 
Mediator. w. from New York to Port Royal,S.C. 
Lady of the Lake, 6. at Norfolk. 


SHIPS. 


City of London, w. from San Francisco to 
Liverpool. ; 
Pelicano, w. from Callao to Puget Sound. 
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BARKS, 


Asuncion, a. from Pensacola for London. 

Keystone, a. from New York for Belfast. 

David Boyd, w. from Montevideo for Colonia. 

Julia, m. from New York for Liverpool. 

Dorchester, a. from New York for Gibralter. 

Leila, w. from New York for Anjier. 

oe B. Giuseppe, @ from Buna for Philadel- 
phia. 

Aurora, a. from Darien for England. 

Guiseppe Prota, a. from Philadelphia for 
Queenstown. 

Thyra, a. from Philadelphia for Copenhagen. 


BRIGS, 


Charlotte, w. from St. John, N. B., for Phila- 
delphia. 

Gustav, w. from New York for Passages 

Wm. Nash, 5 fiom Cornwallis for Hai ana. 

Maria, a. from New York for Constantinople. 

Mattano, 6. from New for Cardenas. 


SCHOONERS., 


Jennie Stout, m from Savannah for New York. 

>. 8. Dyer, w. from Franklin for Boston. 

Dlive Hayward, w. at Delaware Break water. 

i. R. Farnham, m. from San Francisco for 
Crescent City. 

Hibernia, s. c. (Fisherman.) 

xeorgia, a. from Boston for Savannah. 

Wm. Starrett, 7 from New Yo:k tor Oporto. 

darriet Baker, b. from Thomaston for New 
York. 

Matilda Heron, w. at Stewart’s Point, Cal. 

Norwester, w. at Rogue River, Cal. 

ey, H. Westcott, w. from Bridgeton for New- 
bern. 

Telen M. Waite, from Boston for Tremont. 

aracaibo, w. from Hoboken for Boston. 


$e 


Receipts for January, 1875. 


[AINE. 


Bath, A Friend, for library........... $20 00 
South Berwick, John H. Plummer.... 1 00 


lEW HAMPSHIRE. 


Concord, Mrs. C. L. Gerould.......... 1 00 
Dover, tstate of Sarah Green, per 
Chas. B. Shackford, Ex...<%.......+6 68 30 
Exeter, Second Cong. church 8. 8. for 
VADVATY «22-20 ecereenenccceescecccceecs 20 30 
Fitzwilliam, Cong. ch., of wh. John 
Whittemore to const. Harry J. Pratt, 
TINIE 00 ceialclsictsi= sine sivele aa \cleelcleelelniaie 17 50 


00 
Francestown, William Butterfield.... 1 00 


ERMONT. 

Norrisville, Mrs. M. B. Blanchard.... 2 00 

Pittsford, Cong. church ......--+++-+++ 10 00 

[ASSACHUSETTS. 

Amherst, College church....... ccics': 14 25 

Ashland, William Seaver........----- 1 00 

Boston, Union church....-- Morar 8 28 

~ Old South church.... - 177 50 
Highland church......... .- 153 80 
Schr. Lugan, Capt. DoW....++++++++ 2 00 


Bark Merrimac, J. N. Nichols, $2, 

and to replace lost library, $20.... 22 00 
Cambridge, First church.............. 60 00 
Charlestown, Winthrop church.....-- 4) 87 


Foxboro, Abby T. Dean 


Ipswich, lst Cong. church............. 19 15 

Lowell, John Street Church, $30 for 
DIPLAT Ys sccm eneciase onesies cece eees. 68 58 

Mansfield, Cong. church ............ Ao - 8) ahs 


Marshfield, Cong. ch. S. 8., for lib’y... 2u 00 
Newburyport, Bellville church....... 56 13 
Estate Elizabeth Campbell, per Ed- 


mund Smith, Ex., for libraries..... 60 00 
epee traps cra siisaisss cies ace ete Nstoe cate 20 00 
Oxford, 8. S. 1st Cong. ch., for lib’y... 20 00 
Rockland, Cong. church.............+. 28 00 
Rockport, Cong. church............... 43 61 
South Deerfield, S. S. Cong. ch., $9.85. 27 10 
South Wellfleet, A. T. Paine.......... 1 00 
Springfield, Mrs. P. A. Eldridge, lib’y 20 00 
Mi SSE Ols Sls serait ne sincinciielsiolelelviele 1 00 
Taunton, Cons. churchy. secs ic- sees 55 00 
Uxbridge, W. C. Capron........ wieee eel nOO 
Consmehnurchiecccosaerernee<eescuacs 30 00 


West Boylston Cong. church. 


West Chesterfield, RK. Clarke. 5 00 
Westfield, Anon)... o/s. =~ 1 00 
West Roxbury, Cong. church... 7 93 


Williamstown, Miss E. Pierce......... 

Winchester, Cong. ch., $20 for library 155 50 

Wrentham, Cong. ch. §.«., for library 20 00 
RHODE ISLAND, 


Bristol, Cong. church, $60 for lib’y.... 68 04 


Konestonyui. I. Wells\cccteesscec- cs soo 28 1) 
Lonsdale, Geo. Kilboun............... 8 67 
Pawtucket, Mrs. Amos B. Lane........ 1 00 
Providence, Mrs. H. Nickerson....... 1 00 
CONNECTICUT. 

PTAALORGS| Bis AVIS vinx ciczionvcciewbe's 

East Woodstock Cong. church....... 

Fai field, Mrs. Wm. H. Brown........ 


Farmington, Cong. church ............ 
Groton, S. 8S. Cong. ch., in part for 


Mick Bheoonnoe Doce bornnéan sandeosanes 12 34 
Green’s Farms, Cong. church......... 12 00 
Guilford, Eli Parmele.........c.s.0es 2 00 
Hartford, Miss M. C. Bernis, lib’y..... 20 00 
Lakeville, Mrs. W. A. Holley.:....... 10 00 
Litchfield, Cong. church.............. 73 53 


Milford. Plymouth Coug. ch., wh. with 
prev. donations, to const. Bi. W. 
urleigh, A. 8. Clark, W. B. Bris- 

GOL ar We Bs ac- esac Sele 
Dea. A. S. Bristol......... 
1st Cong. church, in part.... 
New Haven, Lyman Osborne 
PATU OM cieleleleisleioiaiei«\ais'o miaip sis) see'e,¢/aisjols.a\yie(eis 


Norwich, Cong. ch. of wh. to const. 
Rey. Wm. 8S. Palmer, Abeil Wood 


Sherman, L. M., $60.........+.-+0+. 72 40 
William B. St. John.........see.se0- 1 00 
Old Lyme, Cong. church..........-... 24 71 
Plymouth, .‘‘ OPEN AAS «. 1850 


Southbury, C. G. Bostwick 


Southport, Cong. church........--.- «. 224 40 
Stamford, Mrs. Robt. Fellows, lib’y... 20 00 
Warren Cone ChULCH... .deccccceceees 7 25 
Westbrook, U. E. Chapman..........- 3 00 
Windham, Cong. church NovecodocneaTD 9 50 
Windsor, Se of wh. Rey. 
CCHeE NAUEDY AS Sloricigaodoancon S80000 36 00 
Sen LOM DL Nay erclelalete oistelvlnta sin er eieivterate - 20 00 
Wolcott, Cong. church..... sos OOOO 7 00 
NEW YORK. 
Astoria, M. E. church, for library-..... 20 00 
Brentwood EH. F. Richardson......... 2 00 
Brooklyn, *‘ Puss,” library.....-...+--- 20 00 
8. S. Atlantic ‘Avenne, Miss Asso, 
MOLUTDTAL YZ vie/o'ere os cts 'asee e's winierais\aletare 20 00 
Castile, Miss C. A. Green. Macon wor ORO! 
Catskill, Mrs. J. M. Donnelly .......-- 1 00 
Chemung, H. W. Owen...........-- ve 200 
Ohiliy Press churchtecace cece siess «3 ee at 8 85 
AOU MOLMING Waiielentelee teieeiccle cise acre 3 85 
Hast Clarence, Bapt. church.......... 8 65 
Hast New York, M. E. ch. 8. ‘ 
URE Inyerreeiosete tee sas 
Reformed ChHurch.w.cuss ave ee cece so ue 
Kast Pembroke, Rev. G. orwin, 


const. Mrs. Joseph D. Fisher, L. 
Farmer’s Village, Key. A. Mann, D. D. 5 00 


Flushing, 8.3. R ef. ch., for Tibtiyserecises 20 00 
Geneseo, Rev. C. S. Durfee ib ataivinsteie sine 1 00 
Geneva, Rey. Dr. 'Gaaiion aelaissieleta tater 1 00 
Greenport, S. S. Pres. ch., lib’y.. - 20 00 


Groton, Rev. Geo. A. Pelton, to const. 
Jno. K. Bradley, of New Haven, 


MGS Moe eeiee cise stebiametalarae cictamacicics cece 30 00 
Eudsons Mrs diy WieliSicacewaasieenie 15 00 
Ithaca, Estate Mrs. Sarah Bates, for 

INee Nay on ooscaconppeabouseeaTen cogs ae 40 00 

Mins AG) ES COLSneresercless)« a hOcO0ms 
McGrawville, Pres. ch..... sre OOO) 
Mount Morris, Ist Pres. ch -........0. 14 00 
Morrisville, A. B. De Forest.......... 5 00 
Nassau, Rey. C. 8. Sherman........... 1 00 


Newburgh, Ist Pres. ch. 8. $., for lib’y 20 00 
New Lebanon, Mrs. OC. L. Churchill.. 1 00 
New Rochelle, Simeon Lester, lib’y... 20°00 
New York City, onacct. Gates Legacy 300 09 


Ship Uncle Joe, Capt. Nichols..... » 400 
Bark Northern Queen, Capt. W. 
Dollanke cectincecec cecil oeiee ace 3 00 


Ship W. J. Hatjield, Capt. Tooker.. 2 00 
Ship Antonetia, Capt. Jas. F. Scott.. 3.00 


Bark Monitor, Capt. A. U. Eaton.. 5 00 
27th M. K. ch., for libraries.......... 53 00 
MISS INES Eo WWiarrONnesisecuccmimesces 1 00 
Somebody’s Son fur somebody’s sons 10 00 
Broadway Tabernacle Cong. ch..... 200 00 
DO LOW ALC neste mon eareechen. -- i000 
WalliameMlathewsiccesce sence cee oceans 250 00 
AMES SILOM Osa micineise ca inate bei es 150 00 
Mo MBULY WitKOManic.wicseiccecccde ce 150 00 
TA WAN ILO WOO ELON se ee cisieret tin gicieons +» 100 00 
MOxtonseb lissyaOor-k ka ceseateceecine 100 00 
Jonas M. Libbey, libraries........... 60 00 
Solon Humphreys.......... MS OOCAD 50 00 


Anson Phelps Stokes..... 50 00 
Mrs. 8. Bartholomew.. 50 00 
Momass@ OCNTAD ae ctne cies tiicceecs cc 25 00 
Mrs. Horace Holden... .)......0.. a5. 20 00 
William Harbour......... Care yc 10 00 
ALIASES AULIAL GT eatetstalers restate’ siele siete is eee craicte 10 00 
Norman White se 20100 
HE RNUATOUAIIC ctstatrelersis sie'cittac tretcie tins 10 00 
Mrs. L. P. Seibeit..... mative tee aes 10 00 
MISS OOMMOUt nes osies tale te ls coe cone LOLOO 
IMOSCSIOMISLY: cnvenisnhercisisiels cise uincee stine 10 00 
DSlIMOMICONS ae soaes viscera cles bee eee 10 00 
Mrs. Lispenard Stewart............. 10 00 
Wialter Hidiwardstcc. sans seen cseeee 10 00 
Warburton, Bonynge & Adams..... 10 00 
GuGenwWillianas=: ose sec erm meat 10 00 
DSCNS ee Dart Gers. Pe crsanran mates 5 00 
CARI sites nirineielWa isis niaisisinies rriestotreeeves - 800 


THE SAILORS’ MAGAZINE, 


ORE Mmobananesoagssqoolness saleut siete ae COM 
Norwich, 8.5. Bapt. ch., for library.. 20 00 
Ontario,  ‘ <e. 7008 

Pres. ‘nuchal ee 5 84 
Oxford, Pres. ch...... aaeeneee Seer ee 

Bapt. church ........<scccsas-+= sees vouae 
Parkville, S. 8., M. E ch., for lib’y.... 20 00 
Parma Centre,” Se oseieaciG « 400 

Free M. BE. eras Be tsDaa nosocescat oe” One 

Pres. CHUrchs. + anceettscetie siete 5 76 
Patchogue, M. EB. ch., to const. Rev. | 

B. F. Reeve, L. M........-.--- -oe- 30 00 
Poughkeepsie, Mrs. V. U. Reed - 5 00 
Saquoit, M. KE. church, in part........-. 14 06 
Sayville, M. BE. ch., 0 const. Rev. 8. 

Hvistellas Ds Misc ito scmsenststeeeers . 80 00 
Schenectady, Rev. Geo. ‘Alexander... 4 00 
Tarrytown, Edward B. Cobb.........- 25 00 

Mrs, A. D: Archer...... Gontinsdauctoo 1 00 
Triangle, Rev. H. Lyman..........- coe | LG 
Verona, A Friend,........... Seen ‘ace oe 
Waterville Ane rilenidl-\ielelecneetseiesiesttars > 389 


West Winfield, Bapt. ch.........-.... 
NEE CHUPCD ernie caeaiceteree: Siocioreeaete 
Mr. Harding. 

Wyoming, 8.58. Pres. chureh. 


NEW JERSEY. 


Flemington, W. P. Emery ............ 5 00 
Hackensack, T. M. Niven..... 2 00 
Newark, Rev. Dr Brinsmade......... 1 0 
romerville, Mrs. R. H. Garretson..... 2 00 
PENNSYLVANIA. 
Dunmore, J. B. Smith..... Sieleteiseieeiehiere 10 00 
Philadelphia, H. A. Bower... 5 00 
INGO ae OO DCCONOCOUOEUL AGS 2 00 
Wiarrens, Amon secre mearaeeclserisccr 1 00 
York, ‘Samuel Smalls ccteisiae 25 00 
DELAWARE. 


Wilmington, Miss Mary S. Boyd...... 5 0 


OHIO. 

Bellbrook, Daniel Holmes............ 5 00 
John Flolmes ses ccsneacieseeces nares 1 00 
William Holmes... ..02..scccnscenon 1 00 
Andrew Holimesiecs acccemettecisstcee 1 

Burton, Estate of Lucinda Beach, by . 
i. Pitch cock, Whixacese< se emeeeen 1500 00 

Oberlin, Miss EB. i. Wteviecrasemiemeeae - 2:00 

ILLINOIS. 
Lake Forest, D. R. Holt.......... voces) One 
Rosemond, 8. Moxley........ eb ueles eater 5 
WISCONSIN. ‘ 


Bloomington, Charles Willey.......... 5 ot 


IOWA. 
Cor oa Cenk, ch., @ Friend.....3.. -. Oa 
Osage, G. C. Wallingford... Orie scoiecieete 1 0 


CLOTHING. 


Newburyport, Mass., J.adies’ Bethel Sociol 
one quilt. 


ERRATA.—Pp. 60(February No.) for 1st Cong 
Ch., Woodbury, read North Cong. Ch. addi: 
tional (of which Cornelius J. Minor, $5) six 
dollars; and on pp, 63, 16th line, for Falmouth 
read Yarmouth. ; 


vast thy bread upon the waters: for thou shalt find it after many days.—Hee. 1?: 1. 


LIBRARY REPORTS. 


During January, 


ere Nos. 4,610, 4,611, 4,612, 


1875, seventy-six libraries, (thirty-five new, and fifty-one re- 
itted), were sent to sea from our Rooms at New York and Boston. 


The new libraries 


4,613, 4,614, at Boston; with Nos. 5,386-5,399, in- 


usive, and Nos. 5,500-5,515, inclusive, at New York, as below: 
' ; 


Vo. of F 
Abrary. By whom furnished. 
610..Mrs. A. L. Brooks, Lowell, Mass...... 


611..Cong. church, Globe Village, Maes.. 
612..8.S., Cong. ch., Marshfield Mass..... 5 
613..8. S., Cong. ch., Wrentham, Mass.... 
14..Miss M. E. Brooks and others, Chelsea, 


BEERS Seonondbeoace benonnaoopeeadcacsesds 
86..°* EH. Library,” New York City......... 4 
387..S.S., Ref. church, Fonda, N. Y...---+-- 


88..Mrs. Nancy J. L. "Bayne, Medina, N.Y. 
BoO..9. 9., M. KH. ch., E. 27th St.. N. Y. City.. 
390..Miss P. A. Eldridge, Springfield, Mass. 
91..Sarah H. Whitney Lib’y, from Young 
Ladies class 8. 8., lst Cong. ch., Stam- 
OT et OOM ohctsi<\sis cicisisielsiejeiv sieie(sleiwiels'awe 010 
92..5. 8., Cong. church, Darien, Conn., in 
memory of Henry Morehouse, Ida F. 
Pauland ANNA, H-ETISD:. . oi. eessicinsce 
393..John D. Hamilton, Stamford, Conn.. 


394... 

BOD... S,, M. E. ch , East New York, iPad tae 
396..5. S., Cong. ch., Greeneville, Conn.. 
397..8. S., lst Cong. ch., Oxford, "Mass...... 
398.. Jonas M. Libbey, New York OIbY:. seve 
399..** Puss,”? Brooklyn, N. Y . 
500..M. KE. church, Parkville, L. I.......... 
501..S.S., lst Pres. ch.. Newburgh, N. Y... 
a -Jonas M. Libbey, New York City sel Ae 
304..Miss Mary C. Bemis, Hartford, Conn.. 
005..S, 8., M. EK. ch., E. 27th St., NewYork. 
: -Fred. A Libbey, New York Cityanecss- 
508..8. s., Ref. ch., Waching 1s ines, Saienieas 
/509..8.8., Atlantic Ave. Miss? n, Brooklyn, 


N, 
| 1510..Simeon Lester, New Rochelle, N. Y.. 
11..C. Le Roy Mitchell, So. Britain, Conn. 


p12..S.S., M. KE. church, Astoria, N.Y...... 
p )13..Soldiers’ Children’s Home, Trenton, 

Ne Mseerereetetete ola eisinioicicisteintsieiaieleicisi«ia e\eieicis/e/s 
| »14..Miss Abby Coe, Newark, N. J.. sole 


his. .$. S., Pres. church, Greenport, sa 


Bark Arcturus 


Where placed. 


Schr. Calvin E. Baker... 
Schr. Anna Bliss........ 
Schr: Luganor.....0.- 5 
Bark Olmsted... 00... 


Brig Lizzie Kimball..... 
Ship Richard McManus. 
Ship Kosa Bonheur...... 
Schr. John H. Converse. 
Bark Rosetta McNeal... 
Ship America... 000... 


Bark Abbie B......... io 


Bark Sarabiiosesecswstis.a< 
Ship Black Hawk........ 
Ship W. J. Hatfield...... 
Ship Nearchus.......... ci 
Bark sNelieaken ss cs cece 
Bark La Plata. s..c...+- 
Ship Helicon....... aninone 
Bark Northern Queen... 
Ship Friedlander........ 
Bark Three Brothers... 
Brig Atalaya.c..... 0.006 
Brig Marena....<c.c0ss-s 
Brig Aaa eMtiyeeie's elsisiaei2%s 
Ship Antonetta.......... 
U.S. Ship Santee. ...... 
U.S. Naval Hospital.... 
BarksSignal resect secacs sce 


Bark Wlovella. ice s.cac scr 
Bark T. K. Welden...... 
Ship Crusader 


Bark Monitor.......... on 
Bark Abiel Abbott...... 
Schr. Melville Bryant... 


Men in 
Bound for. Crew: 


West Indies....... 8 
West Indies....... -8 


West Indies....... 8 
DAV Ain visaiestsines eosin lO 
INOPLOUK. cinta sia) e'e dq, ff 
Montevideo....... 18 
Liverpool..... opie Wet 
Havana...... 14 
Hong Kong....... 14 
San Francisco..... 30 
BYance sec scan sooe 14 
Buenos Ayres..... 12 
San Francisco..... 22 
ANtWETP..0-cnceee 16 
San Francisco..... 25 
GAS PO Wise claicieccte’ ale 16 
Montevideo....... 12 
San Francisco..... 25 
Antwerp...... aeiLO 
San Francisco..... 30 
Rio de Janeiro.... 10 
Cienfuegos........ 10 
@ubatieconacsensces 9 
Matanzas.......... ) 
WI UNOVG sitalstelesdsielacie 20 
INOTLOIE. Waseca 100 
Annapolis, Md.. 40 
Australia.... ..... 12 
Bremen...... BOON) alla) 
PEAV ana ck wes ence 10 
Melbourne... 20 
Hurope.......- 15 
Marseilles: ......... 11 
CaMlaG Ss. wWictdene uw 
Montevideo....... 9 
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The Libraries re-fitted and re-shipped 
were : 3 

No. 237, on schr. Mabel Lent, for West 
Indies; No. 705, on schr. #. Potter, for 
Porto Rico; No. 1,864, read with interest, 
gone to St. Domingo on schr. A. Hm- 
merson; No. 1,869, on schr. Modena, for 
Pernambuco; No. 1,870, on schr. Wm. 
Wilson, for Bermuda; No. 2,135, on schr. 
S. V. W. Simmons, for Charleston: No. 
2,353, on schr. P. C. Schultz, for Galves- 
ton; No. 8,175, read with profit, gone to 
West Indies on schr. H. @. King; No. 
3,219, books read with good results, gone 
to Jamaica on schr. Rosie & Adra; No. 
3,393, on schr. R. H. Pecker, for Galves- 
ton; No. 3,606, on bark Mizpah, for 
Antwerp; No. 3,650, books much read, 
gone to Ponce on brig JI. B. Gardiner; 
No. 3,694, on brig Zuelieka, for Buenos 
Ayres; No. 3,727, on schr. Grecian Bend, 
for Porto Cabello; No. 8,775, on schr. A. 
Stinson, for Bahia; No. 3,898, on schr. 
E. M. Golder, for New Orleans; No. 
4,164, on ship Bolivia, for Callao; No. 
4,215, books read with interest, gone to 
Galveston on schr. J. #. Baker; No. 
4,415, on schr. A. Ames, for West Indies; 
No. 4,265, on bark Maggie Elliot, for 
Antwerp; No. 4,281, on brig Cora, for 
Liverpool; No. 4,414, on schr. H. F. 
Baker, for Rio Janeiro; No. 4,461, on 
bark Lizzie Merry, for Kingston; No. 
4,561, read with profit, gone to Jamaica 
on schr, G. Lawrence; No. 4,563, on 
sehr. J. M. Carter, coastwise; No. 4,741, 
on schr. J. L. Mott, for Jacmel; No. 
4,762, read by several crews with interest, 
gone to Sagua on brig Guiding Star; No. 
4,784, on schr. J. Grindle, for Indianola; 
No. 4,786, on schr. JD. Murchison, for 
Wilmington; No. 4,925, on schr. R. WM 
Haywood, for Galveston; No. 4,996, on 
schr. #, H. Pettingill, for Oporto; No. 
2,400, has been two voyages in bark 
Anna L. Taylor, one to the Cape of 
Good Hope and the other to Buenos 
Ayres, has been read with profit by offi- 
cers and crew. 


THE LIFE BOAT. 


No. 2,780, ‘‘1 can truly say the library 
has been a great blessing. Seafaring men 
are exposed to great temptations, and 
endure many hardships. A library is, 
therefore, a great blessing in turning 
their attention from the vices of a sinful 
world, and leading to ,that Beingwhose 
mighty arm can calm the raging seas and 
give comfort and support in every trial. 
Your good work should receive the ap- 
proyal of all honorable men. 

N. W. Tompson, 
Master schr. M E. Downer.” — 

No. 3,179, taken from the brig Antilles, 
sunk at sea, and much injured. Library 
nearly spoiled. No. 3,511, ‘‘I can sin- 
cerely say it has been a light to our 
trackless path on the deep. I distributed 
the books among the ‘crew, and I think 
T never saw a more amiable crew in my 
life. I seldom ever heard them use a 
profane word, and if they did, they 
seemed to be ashamed of it. I think 
your Society is doing a good work on the 
deep. I can say that I have advanced in 
grace and the knowledge of our Saviour 
since having the library, more than ever 
before. D. C. Warren, 

First Mate brig Remick.” — 

Gone to sea in three-masted schooner 
Harry Newell, Capt. Basquers, 9 men, 
for Mobile, in care of the steward. ; 

No. 3,792, ‘I feel thankful to the gen- 
erous donor of the library, and can truly 
say that I have derived great blessings 
from its contents, and have seen a great 
deal of good from the use of them among 
my crews. : 

ALFRED MorRILL, 
Master British brig Minnehaha.” 


LIBRARIES LOST AT SEA, 

We are advised of the loss of No, 4,97 
which went down with the Mary Bangs. 
November 18th, the crew saved. No 
5,034 (one of the Aberdeen libraries,) wai 
on the ship Horatio which was burned @ 
Shanghae in December, and No. 5,338 
was lost with the ship John Bright 


\ ore 


wrecked on Cape St. Roque. Also bark 
Mary E. Packer, with Library No. 5060 
(of those provided by the Countess of 
Aberdeen) on board, went ashore on Val- 
des Peninsula, on the Patagonian coast, 
Oct. 24th, 1874, and was wholly wrecked, 
_ The past season has been full of disas- 
ters at sea, and we shall probably never 
hear of many other libraries, whose mis- 
sion has been finished. The truth they 
spread, however, is indestructible and 
will bring forth fruit in due time. 
a 
Our Library Department. 


HISTORICAL SKETCH NO. 2. 


A ship anchored upon a reef, and a 
Christian Sailor providentially helped. 
In the autumn of 1860, a Christian 
sailor, having in charge a Seamens’ 
Library, went to sea on board a vessel 
bound from Boston to New Orleans. The 
vessel stopped at Pensacola, and com- 
menced taking in freight and unloading 
upon the Sabbath. The sailor refused to 
work, as it would be against his con- 
science, to labor upon the Sabbath. Be- 
ing required by the captain to work or 
leave the vessel, he took his discharge. 
e went ashore, and, with another pious 
ilor who left the vessel with him, estab- 
ished a prayer-meeting in a room pro- 
cured for the ‘purpose, at their own 
oxpense. The meeting was continued 
one month, and was so well attended 
shat it was divided into two, both of 
which were continued three months, the 
sailors in the mean time supporting 
shemselves, and paying for the use of the 
*ooms, by fishing. At the end of three 
months the meetings were discontinued, 
yd both the sailors got voyages to sea, 
che one having the library, sailing for 
New Orleans. While the vessel was 
ying at anchor at the mouth of the 
Mississippi river, he made arrangements 
‘or a prayer-meeting on board, to be 
1eld on Sabbath morning, in the fore- 
vastle. After the sailors, some of whom 
‘ame from other ships, had commenced 
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their meeting, the captain gave orders to 
weigh anchor and go to sea. The meet- 
ing was suddenly broken up, and the 
vessel sailed. In a few days after, it ran 
upon a reef of rocks, where it remained 
for six weeks, until a high tide and 
favorable wind came to help them off. 
While hanging upon the reef, waiting 
for the high tide and a favoring wind, the 
sailor found an excellent opportunity to 
circulate his books, and suggesting that 
the vessel would not be likely to get to sea 
in a hurry, proposed to have a prayer- 
meeting. The captain was pleased with 
the idea of having his crew occupied in 
this way, and he invited them to hold 
the meeting in the cabin. The invitation 
was accepted, and the meeting was held 
in the cabin, and a plenty of time 
afforded for reading the books and 
holding the meetings, without interrup- 
tion. 


ee ae ee 


Jack and His Hard Lump. 

* Halloo, Jack! Halloo! Won’t you 
have a glass this cold morning?” cried a 
bloated-looking tavern-keeper to a jolly 
Jack Tar who wés smartly stepping along 
the road. 

Jack had formerly been a hard drinker, 
and had spent many a bright sovereign 
in the tayern he was now passing, but 
about a year ago he had signed the tem- 
perance pledge. 

** No, landlord, no! I can’t drink: I’ve 
got a hard lump at my side.” As the 
witty sailor said these words he pressed 
his hand against his side, adding, ‘‘ OA, 
this hard lump !” 

““Tt’s all through leaving off grog, 
replied the landlord; ‘‘some good drink 
will take your lump away. If you are 
fool enough to keep from your grog, your 
lump will get bigger, and very ies 
youll be having a hard lump at your 
other side.” 

**True! true! old boy,” with a hearty 
laugh responded the merry tar, as he 
briskly drew out a bag of gold from his 
side-pocket, and held it up to the publi- 
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can’s gaze. “* This is my hard lump. 
You are right in saying that if I drink, 
my lump will go away, and if I stick to 
teetotal I shall have a bigger lump. Good- 
bye to you, landlord. By God’s help Tul 
keep out of your net, and try to get a 
lump at both sides!” 
———_ + o> 
Coming. 
Two fair ships are sailing, 
Sailing over the sea— 
WILLIE’s ship and my ship— 
Full as full can be; 
Side by side, my WILLIE says— 
Like as pin to pin, 
Oh, the happy, happy days 
When our ships come in! 


While our ships are sailing, 
Sailing over the sea— 
WILLIE’S ship and my ship— 
Full as full can be, 
Sailing on the sunny tide, 
Grieving would be sin; 
Soon or late, and side by side, 
Shall our ships come in. 
MM, M. D. in St. Nicholas. 


The Wharf Rat. 

What do you think of that for a lodg- 
ing place for a boy? ogenes lived in a 
tub, and was proud of if. He was a 
Greek philosopher, and lived ever so 
many hundred years ago. Our youthful 
friend whom we see in the picture does 
not seem to be very proud of himself or 
his lodging place. Indeed, he wishes, as 
he is suddenly tipped out by the big 
carter who has come to lift the hogshead 
away, that he was almost anywhere else, 
out of sight and out of reach! 

It is an old saying that ‘‘Half the 
world don’t know how the other half 
lives;” and it is as true as it is old, 
There are thousands of boys who will 
read this, who slept last night, and every 
night since they can remember, in com- 
fortable beds invnice upperrooms. Some 
of them are country boys who live in 
cozy farm-houses, others live in the vil- 
lages and small towns, others live in neat 
little houses, or in large and elegant 
houses in the great cities, and have 
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everything that they can think of want- 
ing. Very few of them have thought — 
much about the homeless little fellows — 
who have no house to go to, no regular — 
place in which to.sleep. i 
There are a good many of these little 
fellows in New York who are glad to find — 
a lodging-place anywhere. They will | 
stand for some time near an empty gro-~ 
cer’s wagon or cart that is left in the 
street all night, and when they are sure — 
that no policeman is looking, they will — 
jump in and stay there till about day-— 
break. Sometimes they are without bed-_ 
clothes. Sometimes they pick up a little 
straw to throw over themselves, and help 
them keep warm. Very often the boys 
who hang round the wharves and piers — 
during the daytime, picking up a few — 
little odd jobs of work, climb into hogs- 
heads or big barrels at night for a quiet 
place in which to sleep. Sometimes 
three or four little boys will huddle to-— 
gether at the bottom of a large hogshead, — 
and thus keep each other warm. ‘ 
‘Wharf rats” is the name these poor 
outcasts go by. There are not as many 
of them as there were a few years ago, — 
still there are enough to make us sad to” 
think about them. a 
Think what a bringing up they have. 
They have every chance of learning how — 
to steal, to swear, to tell lies, and every- i 
thing else that is bad. Hard, rough © 
lives indeed do they lead. Sometimes 
they are taken to the House of Refuge - 
for some petty offence. There they have 
a chance of learning something useful, © 
and once in a while a poor ‘‘ Wharf Rat” 
turns out a useful and industrious man. 
There are noble charities in some of 
our great cities for just such boys as” 
these. It is a good work to help them. 
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Oliver, cor. Henry Street......... Baptist....-...-...-.--:+0-- ; J.L, Hodge, D. D. 
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AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND SOCIETY, 
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RICHARD P. BUCK, EsqQ., President. Carr. NATH’L BRIGGS, Vice President. — 
Rey. S. H. HALL, D.D., Cor. Se’y & Treas. L. P. HUBBARD, Financial Agent. 


Oxngects. 1.—To improve the social, moral and religious condition of seamen ;~ 
to protect them from imposition and fraud; to prevent them from becoming @ 
eurse to each other and the world; to rescue them from sin and its consequen- — 
ces, and to SAVE THEIR souLs. 2.—To sanctify commerce, an interest and a | 
power in the earth, second only to religion itself, and make it everywhere serve — 
as the handmaid of Christianity. ‘ : 

MEANS OF ACCOMPLISHMENT. 1.—The preaching of the Gospel by Missionaries } 
and Chaplains, and the maintenance of Bethel Churches in the principal ports of | 
this and foreign countries. In addition to its Chaplaincies in the United States, — 
the Society has stations in Cura, Japan, the Sanpwicu IsLanps, CHILI, BRAZIL, — 
France, Irary, Bererum, Denmark, Norway, Swepren, New Brunswick, &c., | 
and will establish others as its funds shall allow. Besides preaching the Gospel | 
to seamen on ship-board and on shore, and to those who do business upon our — 
inland waters, Chaplains visit the sick and dying, and as far as_possible supply 
the place of parents and friends. 

2.—The monthly publication of the Samuors’ Macazine and SEAMEN’S FRIEND, 
designed to collect and communicate information, and to enlist the sympathy | 
and co-operation of Christians of every name, in securing the objects of the | 
Society. The last of these publications, the SzamEN’s FRIEND, is gratuitously 
furnished to Chaplains and Missionaries for distribution among seamen and others | 
The Society also publishes the Lirn Boat for the use of Sabbath-schools. — | 

3.—Loan Lipraries, composed of carefully selected, instructive, and enter- | 
taining books, put up in cases containing between forty and fifty volumes each, 
for the use of ships’ officers and crews, and placed as a general thing, in the ~ 
care of converted sailors, who thus become for the time, effective missionaries | 
among their shipmates. This plan of sea-missions contemplates much more 
than the placing of a Christian Library on ship-board, in that, (1) It places the | 
library in the hands of an individual who takes it for the purpose of doing good | 
with it, and who becomes morally responsible for the use made of it, (2) It | 
places the library in the forecastle—the sailors’ own appartment. (8) It contem- } 
plates a connection between the missionary and the individual who furnishes } 
the instrument with which he works. The donor of each library is informed, 
if he requests it, when and where it goes, and to whom it is entrusted; and 
whatever of interest is heard from it, is communicated. The whole number of | 
libraries sent out by the Society, is 5,877 containing 220,000 volumes. Caleu- 
lating frequent re-shipments, they have been accessible to probably 250,000 men. | 
Over eight hundred hopeful conversions at sea have been reported as traceable } 
to this instrumentality. A large proportion of these libraries have been pro- | 
vided by special contributions from Sabbath-schools, and are frequently heard — 
from as doing good service. This work may be and should be greatly extended. — 
More than 20,000 American vessels remain to be supplied. 

4.—The establishment of Sartors’ Homes, Reapinc Rooms, Sayines’ Banks, — 
the distribution of Brates, Tracts, &c. 2 : 

The SarLors’ Home, 190 Cherry St., New York, is the property and under 
the direction of the Society. It was opened in 1842, since which time it has ac- 
commodated over 86,000 boarders. This one institution has saved to seamen — 
and their relatives, $1,500,000. The moral and religious influence on the seamen 
sheltered there, can not be estimated. More or less shipwrecked seamen are | 
constantly provided for at the Home. A Missionary of the Society is in daily — 
attendance, and religious meetings are held on weekday evenings. Similar 
institutions exist, in other cities, under the care of auxiliary Societies. : 


NOTE.—Twenty dollars contributed by any individual or Sabbath-school, will send a ; 


Library tosea, in the name of the donor. TheS = ; i y 

I y to sea, 1é ; : e SAILORS’ MAGAZINE is, when asked for. 
sent gratuitously to Pastors, who take a yearly collection for the cause, and to Life-Mem- 
bers and Directors, upon an annual request for the same, 


